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WHITELAW REID. 


the 


assocl 


| [ is probable that no great paper in 
country was ever more intimately 

ated in the public mind with the name of 
its founder than the New York Tribune with 
lat Mr, 


have 


of Greeley. Thousands of its sub- 


the habit 


word in it 


cribers been in 


of regarding as 


every 


cither written or inspired by him, 
ind even in the country Press wi 
find the familiar ‘* Horace Greeley 

ys” prefixed impartially to ex- 
tracts about pig-iron, dramatic criti 
cism, or milliners’ fashions. It was 
thought that when by the nomina- 
the 


Mr. Greeley was removed from the 


tion of Cincinnati Convention 
editorial chair he had filled so long, 
the suffer 


from the loss of 


Tribune would severely 
his intelligent di- 
rection and nervous pen. That this 
has not happened, that the great. 
journal 


given him up without a moment’s 


which he established has 
check to its force and its prosperity, 


is due in great measure to the fact 
that his place has been filled by a 
gentleman whose calling and capa- 
city re- 


markable 


in journalism is no less 
that 
guished predecessor. 
non deficit alter; though the Trilun 
has lost the first of the great jour- 
nalists of the past, it still retains, 
perhaps, the most and 
gifled of the great journalists of th 

future. 

Mr. Whitelaw Reid, editor of the 
Tribune, has attained his present 
position by perfectly legitimate and 
gradual progress. Although a young 

He 
about 


than of his distin- 


: , 
Uno avulso, 


energetic 


man, he is an old journalist. 
has only in this world 
thirty-three but nearly half 
have been passed in the 
active practice of his profession. 
He is of a parentage distinguished 
for moral and physical health and 
vicor. His father, Robert Charlton 
Reid, of a family of rigid 
Cameronian Covenanters, and his 
mother was also of Scottish an- 
cestry. The elder Reid was born in 
Fayette County, Ky., vut emigrated 
to Ohio early in this century, and 
in founding the town of 
Xenia—which, being interpreted, 
means hospitality—and in the neigh- 
borhood of this flourishing town 
Whitelaw Reid was born. 


been 
years, 
of them 


came 


assisted 


He made his preliminary studie 
at the Xenia Academy, and was 
graduated with high honors in 1856 
at the Miami University. He has 
left behind him the most favorable 
traditions at his college, and has 
frequently invited there to 
deliver upon occasions 
of high ceremony. His fate imme- 
diately took possession of him upon 
leaving college. He became editor 
and proprietor of the Xenia News, 
the principal county paper, and, 
though still in his minority, speedily 
made a lively, aggressive journal of 
it, with a reputation extending 
throughout the State. But, after 
his ’prentice hand had become ac- 
customed to the work, he speedily 
found Xenia too quiet a field, and 
Cincinnati, where he be- 


been 
addresses 


went to 
came a member of the staff of the Gazette. 
His first considerable success in journalism was 
attained during a Winter which he passed in 
Columbus as correspondent of the Gazette. 
His letters, signed “* Agate,” made that signa- 
ture famous throughout the Western States. It 
was natural, therefore, that, when the war broke 
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NEW YORK, 


out, he should be selected as a correspondent in 
the field. He was known to be fearless and 
industrious, conscientious and observing, with 
a good English style, and capacity for work. 
These were qualities which made him invaln 
able as a war correspondent. ITlis social rela- 
tions also secured him the |! opportuniti 
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WHITELAW REID, EDITOR OF 
for observation. General Morris made him his 
aide-de-camp at Carrick’s Ford; he was with 
Rosecrans at Carnifex Ferry. After 
campaigns, he went back to Cincinnati, and 
entered upon serious editorial duty in 
Gazette office, but still, when good work was 
needed in the field, he was generally dispatched 


these 
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(ame 


17, 18 


Donelson, 
Pittsburg 


saw the taking of Fort 
the battle-field at 


to do it. He 
slept on 


and 
Landing. 
But later in the war the higher journalism of 


the country, so far as t gathering of news 


was concerned, began to be coneentrated in 


inl 


\\ 


Vashington, 





THE NEW YORK ‘‘ TRIBUNE.” 


organized the (Gazette bureau, which speedily | 


became one of the most 


brilliant and efficient 
few corre- 


my 


in Newspaper Row. 
spondents so energetic and active in the pur- 
There were none so bold, so 


ere were 


trenchant and incisive in their discussions of 


men and character, and their comments upon | 


thither went Mr. Reid, and | 
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passing events. He was often prejudiced and 


bitter, but never dull, nor intentionally un 
fair, and while he was dreaded by the guilty 
and denounced by the inefficient whom he 


lashed, he was secretly respected by all for his 

courage and his unflinching integrity. 
\ tbe war had closed, Mr. Reid, admon- 
ished by his failing health, which he 


Liter 


had neglected in the eagerness of 
his work, determined to settle in 
the South and engage in the culti- 
vation of cotton. He and his friend 
General Herron, of Iowa, went to 
Louisiana in good faith, taking 
their own capital and eschewing 
polities, and worked with such en- 
ergy and intelligence as to escape 


the general disaster of 1865, and to 
retire from their enterprise without 


loss. 

Mr. Reid went back to his home 
in Ohio, and passed the ensuing 
year in writing two books. The 
first one, ‘* After the War,” was 


the most careful and elaborate pic- 
ture of the condition of the South 
in the years 1865-6 which has yet 


been written. The second was a 
much more important work, **Ohio 
in the War.” It consists of two 


octavo volumes of 1,090 pages each, 
and is by far the best of all the 
State publications of that nature, 
the having been performed 
with such care and skill that it 
takes rank as a historical work. 
This tribute of loyalty having been 
paid to his native State, Mr. Reid, 
in 1868, left it, probably for ever, 
and came to New York, at the invi- 
tation of Mr. Greeley, to assume an 
editorial position upon the Tribune. 
Soon afterward, as the result of an 
éclaircissement to which we do not 
care here to refer, the chair of 
managing editor of the Tribune be- 
came vacant, and the young West- 
erner was promptly promoted to 
that laborious and responsible post, 
when for the first time in his life 
he found full employment for all his 
for all his 


labor 


faculties and exercise 
powers. 

How well he has sustained him- 
self in that arduous position, the 
improved character and unabated 
prosperity of the Tribune conclu- 
sively show. It is only since the 
beginning of his administration that 
this paper has added to its former 
pre-eminence as an organ of litera- 
ture and advanced thought that of 
a great newspaper. He manages 
with wonderful perfection of judg- 
ment and rapidity of decision the 
wide details of that enormous estab- 
lishment, folding its various depart- 
ments, its immense news dispatches 
and special correspondence, as easily 
in hand as an old-fashioned coach- 
man his spanking four-horse team. 
During the last year, he has also 
vindicated his claim to being an ex- 
ceedingly adroit and prudent poli- 
tician, as his conduct at Cincinnati, 
Philadelphia and Baltimore clearly 
shows. And as if to demonstrate 
that no amount of work is too much 
for youth and health, he is himself 
most 
the 


valuable editorial 
paper which 


~ one of the 
writers on he 
manages. 

If our readers want any more definite idea 
of the personal traits of Mr, Reid than our ad- 
mirable engraving will them, we will 
copy a line of description from a paper which 
has, since this was written, been laboriously 
attacking him without making much headway : 
‘ Whitelaw Reid is a stalwart, muscular young 


give 
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bachelor, six feet high, with the shoulders of a | the direct interposition of the President him- 
‘ or) } , Y: j j | . } . ° ’ 
so scrupulously neat in his | gelf, succeeded in neutralizing the action of chasm 


Kentucky Atlas ; 
dress that slovenly people make it a reproach 
to him; fond of society, as is natural in one 
who is popular in all classes ; @ man in whose 
past there is nothing to conceal, and in whose 
future there is everything to hope.” 


FRANK LESLIE’S 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, 
537 PEARL STREET, NEW YORK. 


FRANK LESLIE, EDITOR AND PROPRIETOR. 


|the Boards. In addition to that, Grant has 
deliberately reappointed one of the ofticers 
dropped for a long period of disgraceful and 
unofficer-like conduct; besides several others 
who were before and since cashiered for fraud 
and similar offenses. One of these latter he 
caused to be placed on the retired list with 
increased rank. 

Prominent in the last reorganization of the 
Army is Grant's treatment of General 
Buchanan, the Colonel of the old First In- 
fantry, a gallant officer and high-toned man, 
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FOR THE CAMPAIGN. 
Frank Lesuie’s ILtustratep NEWSPAPER 

ts the only illustrated journal in the coun- | 

supports the great popular | 


try which 
movement in politics which was initiated 
at the Cincinnati Convention, and having 
been now indorsed at Baltimore, will be 
crowned with success at the polls in No- 
vember. It ts, therefore, especially the | 
campaign organ of the great Liberal Party 
We wish to call this fact | 
attention of all who sympathize 


of the country. 
to the 
with us tn this grand movement for Re- | 
Jorm, and especially to our friends of the’| 
Press in the South and West. Com- 
plaints reach us that in some localities our 
paper cannot be had of the newsdealers. 
We only suggest to our friends that they 
should insist upon the newsdealers sup- 
plying them, and if they should fail, then 
to address this office, and the difficulty 
will be promptly overcome. 








GRANT’S ADMINISTRATION—THE 
ARMY. 


NE of the many proofs of the pre-eminent 
() incapacity manifested in the conduct of 
the affairs of the different Departments of 
Government during the present Administra- 
tion, is the deplorably inefficient state of 
the Regular Army—once the most glorious 
and chivalrous military establishment, as well 
as best educated and best trained army in the 
world, except that of France, from which we 
have copied our military literature, habits and 
esprit du corps. At the close of the Great 
Rebellion there was little left of the old Regu- 
lar phalanx but the colors of the regiments, a 
small percentage of the old officers and a trace 
of the line veterans of previous years, with in- 
distinct traditions of former glory and hard 
service in every clime of North America. 

In 1866 the President, who was then Com- | 
mander-in-Chief of the Army, secured its 
increase from thirty to sixty regiments. This | 
was done by act of Congress. In 1869 Grant, 
being then in the White House, and with a 
pliant partisan Congress at his back to second 
his designs, attempted a show of practical 
economy by securing the passage of a bill 
reducing the Army to thirty thousand men, and 
dropping from the Army List over six hundred 
officers, as a reward for previous years of hard 
service and peril of life. The mode of reduc- 
tion was left to the discretion of the President | 
and the Commander-in-Chief, General Sher- | 
man, and as @ consequence, entailed by a 
million dollars more expense than it would 
have been had it remained as it was during 
that year, while the system of ‘‘ consolidation ” 
resorted to completely destroyed regimental 
tradition and esprit du corps, confused the 
record of the Army and almost totally de- 
stroyed discipline. To make the matter worse, 
Congress, in order to refute the apophthegm 
that ‘‘ republics are ungrateful,” offered a pre- 
mium of a year’s pay to any officer who would 
retire at his own election. This, of course, 
had the effect of inducing a great number of 
the very best officers to take a favorable 
opportunity to adopt a profession or busi- 
ness where enterprise and talent are re- 
warded, and abandon the less enchanting and 
over-legislated Army. Numbers of officers, 
mostly protegés of Grant and his supporters, 
deemed unworthy of holding a commission, 
from varied causes, were ordered before Boards 
of Examination, but it is said that only three 
cases were acted upon—the remainder having, 
by political influence and, in many cases, by 








who has served his country during a whole 


| generation, and is now one of the most efficient 


of soldiers. Buchanan was in times past a 
martinet, but a commander who never failed to 
impart prestige and tone to any regiment or 
troops under his command. His offense 
is, that, while he commanded the Fourth In- 
fantry, in which Grant was a subaltern, the 
occasions given by Mr. Grant for the exercise 


| of the austerity of command were so numer- 


ous and aggravating, he was finally obliged 
to compel the future President to hand in his 


| resignation, and retire to his rural home near 


Galena, to be exhumed by the Great Rebellion, 
and *‘ circumstances.” Although nearly twenty 
years are past since that event, Grant is yet 
not above the exercise of resentment, and ac- 
cordingly Buchanan was incontinently dropped 
from the rolls of active service, and would 
have been mustered out and compelled to earn 
his bread by manual labor, after forty-five 
years’ service, had he not consented to a hu- 
miliation—that of being placed on the retired 
list while yet pre-eminently fit for active service, 
his place as Colonel of the First Regiment 
being filled by a really disabled officer. 


for the Army by men ignorant of military 
affairs, and under the dictation of a tyrant. 

At present the country is deluded with the 
idea that we have an efficient army of thirty 
thousand men, while in truth we have but 
little over twenty thousand, and it may be 
said that scarcely eighteen thousand men are 
effective. The proofs whereof we have in the 


daily and nightly outrages and massacres on | 


the frontier, from the 49th degree of latitude 
to the Rio Grande. 

Of the administration of the Army little can 
now be said that is not applicable to the past, 
except that, so far as the decay of prestige, dis- 
cipline and military spirit is concerned, it 
belongs to the present Administration, and 


much of it directly traceable to General | 


Grant and the influence of his ‘military 


family,” in pardoning the most scandalous | 


and revolting offensea of men who assume to 
be gentlemen and officers, and, besides, friends 
of the ‘*Government,” and the notorious 
favoritism and prejudice manifested or in- 
spired by the President or Secretary of War 
to favored and unfortunate officers. For in- 
stance, such as the transferring a deputy 
Quartermaster-general to the perpetual Winter 
and night of Alaska, at a four-company post, 
and the retaining of a certain regiment in the 
States, that has not been on the frontier since 
the war, in order that the Lieutenant-colonel 


may be enabled to bring his daughters into | 


society, while other regiments have been lit- 
erally besieged in their post by Indians 
for the last four years. 

Now, from our nominal army of thirty thou- 
sand men, we have, it is said, between eleven and 
twelve thousand men absent, from desertion 
alone; and desertions are occurring so rapidly, 
that in a couple of years there will be more 
deserters than there are men with the colors. 
Some of these same deserters, especially those 
from the black regiments, carry off with them 
horses and arms, and join Indian bands, 
and participate in the depredations ascribed to 
the savages. Considering that each man costs 


| the Government an average sum of $1,000 a 


year, the necessity for reform in the Army need 
not be further stated. 

The state of our defenses is a matter that 
fortunately seldom enters the mind of the 
average American, because he rests in the con- 
scious security of inaccessibility, never once 
thinking it is possible to undeceive him as 
fatally as the average Frenchman was unde- 
ceived less than two years ago. While the 
blundering stupidity of an incompetent states- 
man has kept us on the verge of war with 
either Spain or England during the last year, 
it probably has not entered the thoughts of 
the denizen of New York that both these 
Powers have fleets within striking distance of 
our shores that could sail up the Narrows 
without firing a shot, and lay a contrioution 


that would pay for Canada and Cuba a dozen | 


times } that any one of the three ponderous 
iron-clads at Havana could have occupied Key 
West in eight hours after a declaration of war, 





THE BLOODY SECRETARY. 
JE wonder if Secretary Boutwell is quite 
\\ satisfied with his late raid into North 
Carolina? Is his conscience quite at 
rest when he remembers that he made appeals 


there to the ignorant, helpless blacks, in which 


FRANK LESLIF’S ILLU 


This | 
is only one instance of the effect of legislation | 


STRATED NEWSPAPER. 


he urged them “ not to bridge over the bloody 
’? In other words, the Secretary—as 
far as he could do so ~instilled into the hearts 
of those dependent people, malignant and re- 
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Mr. Sumner’s letter is seed that will bear 
much goodly fruit in the canvass, and it will 
continue to do good among our colored friends 


for many years to come. It is a fit antidote to 


lentless hate against their white neighbors— | Mr. Boutwell’s North Carolina poison. 


such hate as, 
internal war. 

Such is the fruit of Grantism. Secretary 
Boutwell, naturally, is not a fierce man. 
Pythagoras would not have transmigrated Mr. 


if acted out, would provoke 


| 


Boutwell’s soul into a ‘‘famished tiger.” Ho- | 


garth would not have caricatured him as a 


hungry ‘‘churchyard,” nor would he have | 


given a face like Boutwell’s to the gentlemanly 
person whose office it was to disembowel live 


people, to crack their joints on the wheel, pre- | 


paratory to mixing up the palpitating ana- 
tomies of such condemned wretches into a 
mass of squirming pulp. 
results of these North Carolina teachings by 
Mr. Boutwell 


coming from an educated man 


But the indefinite | 


WHICH IS WHICH? 
TT\HERE seems to be some obfuscation of 
idea as to the position of the Republican 
Party, on the part of some who have been 
regarded as among the most efficient propo- 
gandists and leaders of that party when it was 
intact. The doubt is as to its legitimate head, 
and as to which of the Conventions—Cincinnati 
or Philadelphia—it is following, or should 
follow. 
Of those who believe it is not identified with 
the former is—naturally enough — Senator 
Henry Wilson, of Massachusetts, who was 


|mominated for Vice-President by the latter; 


—proceeding from a branch of the Government | 


far worse in possi- 
inhuman in 


of the United States—are 
bilities, and may prove more 
effects, than the operations of the worst and 
most ignorant irresponsible executioner. 

It is not in man’s mind to comprehend what 
fruit may be borne by ignorance and passion 
when its soil is planted by such seeds, and by 
such a husbandman! Even to this base use 
has Grantism at last brought a New England 
Secretary of the Treasury ! 

The spirit of Grantism is evilently the spirit 
of relentless Despotism. It is fierce, bold, self- 
ish, inhuman, bloody. Mr. Boutwell’s negro 
crusade into North Carolina was_ horrible 

nough to startle civilized mankind to inquire, 
as with one voice—Is the Government of the 
United States degenerating into Barbarism? 





SENATOR SUMNER AND THE 
| NEGROES. 
f-R. SUMNER’S letter to a Colored Com- 
M mittee, in response to a solicitation that 
he should advise them about their duty 
in the pending Presidential canvass, is already 
a household word. We regret that this letter, 
so truthful and wise, had not been timely. 
| No wonder that this great champion of 
Human Freedom, who was the very founda- 
|tion upon which the Republican Party was 
| builded, betrays indignation and scorn when 
contrasting his personal antecedents in con- 
nection with Emancipation, and those of his 
fellow-laborer, Horace Greeley, with the pre- 
tensions of General Grant and his Ring, who 
now claim to be the exclusive and historic 
| friends of the black race. It isas if one should 
attempt to pilfer the eernings of a man’s life- 
| time—highway robbery—when such men of 
yesterday usurp the post of honor in the temple 
of Freedom, so steadily fought for, so perse- 
veringly kept in view, and achieved over so 
many obstacles, as finally rewarded the efforts 
of Sumner and his allies—first, in the birth of 
the Republican Party ; and next, in the patriotic 
spirit which maintained its doctrines over the 
force of the Rebellion, in which Grant was but 
a mechanical instrument, in the comparison. 
As Webster and Clay were the optimistical ad- 
vocates for perpetual compromise on the Truth 
| or Falsehood of Slavery, even, so was Sumner 
| the constant, unswerving advocate for Trath 
in the premises, regardless of consequences. 
|That his spirit was transfused among our 
| people, is beheld in the creation and triumphs 
| of the Republican Party, and in the Conserva- 
| tive post war legislation, that finished the 
| mission of Radical Republicanism ; which is 
universally accepted, and which fully es- 
tablishes al! the rights of the negro as an 
American citizen. 

To call this work Grant’s work is to belie 
history, to talk nonsense, and to attempt the 
robbery from them of the life-long labors of 
men like Sumner and Greeley. Besides, it is 
history that, up to the period of his Presidential 
nomination, Grant was opposed to negro suf- 
frage as the base of Reconstruction, as he was 
the enemy to Emancipation as a war measure. 

Mr. Sumner sees that the mission of Rad- 
icalism is over. It ended with the acceptance 
of Reconstruction by the South. He bears 
testimony to his conviction that the rights of 
the negro are safe before the law. And he 
reaches his hand of friendship over the bloody 
chasm. 

And he prefers to trust the future of the 
negro—not to Grant, who despised him at the 
outset of the Rebellion, as well as on the 
threshold of Reconstruction; not to Grant, 
who insulted the representative Black Re- 
public, and who flung wantonly social con- 
tempt on Mr. Douglass, because of his color, 
| when his rank was an official one—but rather 
will he consign the immediate future of that 
race to the kind heart, the sound head, and 
steady friendship of his old comrade, Horace 
Greeley. 

The arguments, statements and facts in Mr. 
Sumner’s letter will convince every intelligent 





while on the other hand, Colonel John 
W. Forney, who, declaring for the nominee 


| of Philadelphia, with a not unusual liberality 
| of political views, is evidently of opinion, and 


| 


} 





colored man that his enemy now is Sectional- | 


ism. and that his truest friend is his neighbor, 
to whom he is bound by such mutual interests 


| 


labors to extend it, that the Republican Party 
is identified with Horace Greeley, the nominee 
of Cincinnati. 

In a speech at Wilmington, N. C., the other 
night, Senator Wilson denied that a person 
could vote the Cincinnati and Baltimore ticket 
and claim to be a Republican, adding, ‘‘ A vote 
for Greeley is a vote to defeat the Republican 
Party. It means not only its defeat, but its ex- 
termination.” 

On the other hand, Forney, who, as a jour- 
nalist, has been of more service to the party, 
and is not less of an authority as a politician, 
writes a chapter of his ‘‘ Anecdotes of Public 
Men,” in the Washington Chronicle of the 21st 
of July, showing that Greeley is the real em- 
bodiment of the Republican Party. It is a 
lesson drawn from history, not less than from 
his own experience. He shows how the 
Federalists were swallowed by the Jackson 
Party, ‘‘when the Democracy took a fresh 
start under the banner of Ol! Hickory.” Fol- 
lowing up the tact with some detail, he draws 
a parallel with the present, and shows how the 
Democracy in its turn is swallowed by the Re- 
publican Party, now that the latter has taken a 
fresh start under the banner of Horace Greeley. 

‘*Most of the politicians in those early 
days,” says Forney, ‘‘ were anxious to show 
their devotion to the Democracy, and now 
John C. Breckinridge, Horatio Seymour, W. 
W. Corcoran, Charles R. Buckalew, and even 
Jefferson Davis, are anxious to show their de- 
votion to the Republicans. Thus we gather a 
great lesson over a grave. Under Jackson the 
old Federalists were buried in a Democratic 
sepulchre. Under Greeley the Democrats are 
buried in a Republican one. And now that 
the Republicans have fairly absorbed the 
Democrats, how long will the new departure 
last ?” 

All of which goes conclusively to prove that 
if Henry Wilson thinks a vote for Greeley will 
kill the Republican Party, Forney thinks Greeley 
embodies the live Republican Party in its 
purest and most effective form. He holds that 
‘there had been notrenchant Democratic organ- 
ization till that day (of Jackson), when thé iron 
President rallied and crystallized it ;’ which, 
taken with the context, and carrying out his 
parallel, would distinctly prove that there was 
no true and trenchant Republican Party until 
this day, when it is being rallied and crystal- 
lized under Horace Greeley. 








THE DOOM OF GRANT. 


TNEXPECTEDLY to most of us, it seems 
that the Liberals have swept North Caro- 
lina! This resultis wonderful. It was 

achieved over the solid colored vote, and 
against all the power of the Administration 
which was concentrated in the field—including 
the candidate for the Vice-Presidency. There 
is no doubt that immense sums of money, 
taken from the U. S. Treasury under pretense 
of paying the expenses of the Federal Courts, 
were expended in buying resident votes, and 
in colonizing colored votes from adjacent 
States. The less intelligent of the negroes 
were terrified into the belief that Reveldom and 
Slavery would come back with Liberal success. 
The oath-bound ‘ League” frightened the 
superstitious with will notions about perjury ; 
and many colored peuple were so frantica!ly 
excited and alarmed—by such bloody appeals 
as that of Boutwell, which conjured them 
‘‘never to bridge over the bloody cliasm ”—as 
to threaten violence, and even death, to such 
of their race as might dare to vote the Liberal 
ticket. The overwhelming Liberal majority in 
the Legislature secures a Liberal U. S. Senator. 
All the ‘*Ducks’’ are wounded severely ! 

Wilson, Boutwell, Delano, mortally; and Mr. 
Settle, who was Chairman of the Philadelphia 
Renominating Grant Convention, has been 
absolutely shivered into atoms by a terribly 
ugly bomb-explosion! The King brought up 
all his reserves ; he absolutely made a general 
battle out of the Carolina fight. All the odds 


|as spring from a common soil and common | were with him, of power, money, discipline, 


| pursuits. 


and prestige. But he is routed by the militia! 




















A 


The exact returns from North Carolina will be 
delayed for several days. But no reasonable 
mind now doubts the general result. From 
this moment desertions from Grant will be 
thick and fast. He has met his Waterloo in 
the Old North State. 


THE PRESIDENT’S ENGLISH. 

In the days of Johnson and Webster 
We find that grant was ‘‘to give,” 

But Ulysses despised that meaning, | 
And made it, ‘Grant, to receive.” 





LETTERS FROM JUNIUS. 
No. XIX. 

ROSCOE CONKLING CONSIDERED AS A 
BIRD. 


T has been said that ‘fools rush in where 
angels fear to tread.” But Hon. Roscoe Conkling 
is an Angel who rushes in where some fools fear 

to tread. Senator Conkling immortalized himself by 
& speech in defense of King Grant and of his Ring, 
which was delivered by him before all the oftice- 
holders in this huge city, at the Cooper Institute, on 
the 23d of July, a.p, 1872. 

The said speech ** made’’ about fourteen columns of 
fine, solid type in the daily prints! It was the Great 
Sea-Serpent Speech of the canvass. In length and 
turbidity and volume, it is not anlike the Mississippi 
River, which floats so much high-pressure steam, 
and furnishes @ precarious seat for so many “ flat 
bottoms,” 

The Hon. Mr. Conkling has been likened to A Bird ; 
and, because of his ** gobble,” his plumage, his swell- 
ing crest and general stunning ‘“‘ make-up,’ the Ame- 
rican Wild Gobbler is, by some naturalists, considered 
a like him, Others opine that the hooded Hawk, 
which is classic—like Conkling !—on historic page, as 
a bird that serves kings blindfold, and hunts and 
hawks at and tears smail game at the royal mandate 
—such game as li(tle oficeholders—is the better orni 
thological type of our aerial Senator. For my part, 
as Mr. Conkling must perforce be written down A 
Bird, I prefer—since that transcendent speech—to 
appropriate to him a more pleasing ornithological dis 
tinction than that of Gobbler or Hawk. Let the Sen- 
ator be called King Grant’s Own Bird! And as the 
King affects blood and courage (high-horse ‘‘ blood ” 
and bulldog courage), shall I be out of the way in 
putting it down that the “ willing” and mighty Conk- 
ling is Grant’s Own Game-Cock Bird, who stands in 
advance of his bulldogs, and crows defiance at every- 
thing which ventures near his throne—from a fragrant 
hill, located at or about the thresaold of the Royal Sta- 
bles? I put it to all esthetical people—whether esthet- 
ical a priori or posteriort—if this figure would not be 
in perfect Keeping, but for the fact that this, our Game- 
Cock, runs away, when such antagonists, for ex- 
ample, as Schurz and Sumner, “go for him’’—in the 
Senate—with gaffs on? However, the Bird Roscoe 
flaps his wings bravely and crows immensely in 
* Tom’? Murphy’s Custom House Conventions |—and 
then he was thoroughly great in his pipe—like the big 
Boston organ—on the aforesaid night of July 234d, 
1872, conscious that the only reply he could possibly 
then hear to his long-drawn, deflant notes, must be 
the echo of his own crowing, 80 valiantly chanti- 
cicered before the official family barn-yard, then as- 
sembled to do him fiat obeisance—Tom Murphy 
ob ‘isance ! 

‘he Honorable Bird “opened up” with what he 
called a ‘‘stir,”? whence he ascended to a christening. 
The ‘‘stir’’ was exciting, to say the least of it. And 
the christening—but of (hat in its order. 

“Often,” said Conkling—in exordium—“ have I 
been stirred, but never have I been so “stirred” as 
in this canvass.’’ So Euripides, as thus: 

“And then the Son of Earth, 
With blood expanded and bewildered strength, 
As ne’er before to august effort “stirred,” 
Resisticss moved. In narrow cavern cramped 
{fis might, majestic, burst! Then toppling towns 
\nd the high temples bowed. Then wisest seers 
Sights all prophetic saw. Earth’s bowels shook, 
And fires prodigious hurtled thro’ the air.” 


Out of this ‘stir’? there came achristening. Roscoe 
led the pure King Hiram to the font, and most affect- 
jievly told the world that his henceforth name is 
S pNEy, alias U. Sidney, etc. Sidney is good, and 
the very man for whom to nameaninnocent! Sidney 
-did not drive trotters, nor snooze in hammocks, nor 
drink too much ; nor did he keep bull-pups. Besides, 
Sidney read, and wrote, and spoke, and thought, and 
aitended to his business. Sidney was a live head, 
aud not a Dead Head, Sidney was a philosopher and 
a purist. Now that King Grant has changed his name, 
cau he also “change his spots’’? Will he forswear 
bad company? Will he give up his Dead Head? Will 
he learn to be a good boy—to read, and think, and 
write, and pray, and attend to his business? In short, 
will he do honor to his godfather? 

Mr. Conkling gave us a long schedule of Grant’s 
private assets, to demonstrate how it happens that 
King Grant, who went into the Presidency poor as @ 
church-mouse, has managed, during his term, to live 
like an emperor, and still be @ millionaire. Part of 
his royal client’s luck he puts down to presents 
“given by a grateful country,’”’ not to the President, 
bul to the General. Washington, Jackson, Harrison, 
Taylor were Genera!s and Presidents to boot. They 
fought battles ; but they got no “ gifts,’’ and the for- 
mer ieft the Presidency poorer than when they as- 
sumed it. Grant is the only example of any like 
functionary—in this country—to whom gold has stuck 
—like a tick! But Lawyer Conkling puts in herea 
special plea, as taus: ‘If Grant be rich, he is rich 
through gifts. But Grant is not rich!’ Therefore, 
“the tea-kettle,’ pursues Conkling, in substance, 
‘was cracked when we borrowed it. But we deny 
the borrowing. And it was a whole kettle when we 
returned it. Still, we contend that our client never 
had, or saw, the said kettle.” Ah, Mr. Conkling, the 
multitude of facts in Grant’s case—such as his cheat- 
ery in the Bowen house speculation—his voluptuots 
method of life—his fast associates—his stocks and 
traffics—the manner in which all his Ring have got 
suddenly rich—which Ring he retains—these facts, 
seen of all men, outwelgh your silly, long-winded, 
shystering pleas. And sorry am I to think so ; for it 
is a disgrace to the whole country, this sudgen ques- 
tionable wealth of your Royal Master, 

Conkling tells us Grant’s Government has a right 
to live at Long Branch, ‘‘ because the railroad runs 
to Long Branch, Also the telegraph.” The railroad 
and telegraph ‘“‘run’’ to Paris in France. Let the 
Government, therefore, ‘‘run” after the railroad and 
telegraph—into Egypt, if you please! Such, even 
puch is the Conkling logic! And we, poor devils (who 


are not deadheads, and who have business with the 

“Government” which we are taxed to support), shall 

we, too. run after the Government? If not, why not? 

But, who knows where the Government siays? Does 

| it stay anywhere in the Summer months? But yes- 
terday Grant was in Western New York—perhaps, on 

| his projected tour to the Canadas? Is this the way 
—Sir, or Madame—that you permit those whom you 
employ to do your business? To-morrow he and all 
his Cabinet may be at Newport. Atleast one-half of 
his tine, this client of our Bird is an absentee, “run 
hing,’ dogs, horses, Cabinet and all, after the railroad 
and telegraph ! 

Grant’s military Secretaries “‘get no pay,’ says 
Mr. Conkling. Ah, are you there, Truepenny? The 
point of that charge against your master is, that he 

has withdrawn these men from active service in the 

Army, while yet they are on the United States Army 








pay-roll—in flat, impeachable violation of the Act of | 
is70—and set them at work in the ‘civil offices” of | 


| Secretaries to the President. That’s the point! Get 
no pay! But they are getting rich! ‘Get no sal 


aries,” says Mr. Conkling. Indeed! Then, the ver- 
dant Conkling has never read of “pickings and 
Sstealings.” He, dear man, has never heard of such a 


thing as ‘selling influence,” nor of “interests in 
contracts,’ nor ‘*‘ oftice-brokerage !’? Dear Bird! He is 
quite as seraphic as is the newly-christened Sidney. 
Possibly, neither U. Sidney Grant nor Roscoe the 
Bird are aware that ‘a cat will lick cream !”” 

Mr. Conkling tells us that Brother-in law Cramer, 
the drunken and cowhided Consul at Leipsic, was ap 


pointed by Andrew Johnson. Yes, A. J.—at Grant's 
instance—did send Cramer to Leipsic, about the 
period of the close of his Administration. But it was 


President Grant who kept him there! And it was 
Grant who promot s blackguard from his Con- 
Bulship to the post of Minister at Copenhagan. The 


Bird must do b peitifoggery than this, else the 
Trained Pig will beat hiin, and the little birds, who 
fire off toy cannons, will fy away above Grant’s Own 
Bird in flights of intellect ! 

Mr. Conkling tells us (confidentially) that the mo- 
dest Grant consented to his Philadelphia renomina- 
tion only when it was made clear to his royal mind 
that he was the sole man who “could not be beat.” 
Now, in view of all we know on this topic, is not this 

| too much”? What becomes of Colonel Forney’s 
evidence on this point? The Colonel testifies that U. 
Sidney G., etc., said he must have a renomination, as 
| “one term didn’t pay.’ Where are Casey’s bayonets ? 
| Where Tom Murphy’s clans? Come into court, Fel- 
lows, and testify about this renomination ! 

1 have no idea of following Mr. Conkling much fur 
ther. Life is too short to do more than examine such 
specimen bricks of his Great Sea-Serpent Speech as 
the above, and one or two others. The speech isa 
gathering of small, pettifogging defenses of Grant, got 
up for the small fry to “spout”? smail on, each of 
which is fairly illustrated by what has been here 
already quoted. 

It is diverting to hear Conkling on Sumner. He 
says Sumner was removed from the head of his com- 
mittee because he was ‘negligent’?! ‘There was no 
doing business with him!’ exclaims Conkling. 
“Treaties were pigeon-holed!? screams Conkling. 
But when St. Simon Cameron took that chair, then 
‘*business progressed! Then business fairly leaped 
out of the pigeon-holes, And more, it went through 
the Senate with a rush!” Exactly. St. Simon 
Cameron, like Grant’s Own Game-Cock Bird, is a 
good tool! He went to work with 4 will, to do 
swiftly the jobs pigeon-holed by Mr. Sumner, for his 
reflection and investigation. Why investigate when 
King Grant commands? For this crime, Sumner lost 
his head! The King will not permit “ investigation,” 
Like Richard I11.— 

“JT will converse with iron-witted fools 

And unrespective boys! None are for me 

That look into me with considerate eyes, 

High-reaching Buckingham grows circumspect, 

° * © Off with his head!” 


Mr. Conkling will excuse me, but why should he lie 
outright—as, for example, to deny the facts in the 
Sante Domingo case?’ He says there was there no act 
of war. He knows that our men-of-war were kept in 
those waters to help the usurper Baez by order,of the 
President, and that Grant could hardly be forced— 
even after the people had condemned that vile job— 
to order those vessels off that coast. This Mr. Conkling 
knows as a member of the Senate. Yet he denies 
that such conduct is an act of war. What does the 
man call it, then? Is pointing loaded cannon at 
your head, with a demand for your purse, an act of 
peace? Suppose, during the Rebellion, England had 
sent war-cruisers into this port, with an understand- 
ing that she wanted (with the consent of Jeff Davis) 
to “annex ’’ the South to her domains—how then? 
Would ‘hat have been an act of war? Such was 
Grant’s Santo Domingo act, only that the insulted 
Republic was a little, weak, negro republic, which, 
in big, fiery eyes—like Conkling’s—makes a vast 
difference in the case, 

Equally ignorant was our Roscoe in behalf of his 
Sidney—Sidney U.S. G., alias Ulysses or Hiram—in 
the matter of selling arms to France, without war- 
rant of law—against law—during the Franco-German 
war. He did not read to the crowd then as- 
sembled the law of Congress against which these 
sales of arms were made, viz.: ‘‘The Secretary of 
War is authorized to sell only the old cannon, arms 
and other ordnance stores novo in possession of the 
War Department, which are damaged, or otherwise 
un: .itable,’ etc. In violation of this act, Grant & 
Co. sold modern and useful arms to France ; and more 
—they manufactured ammunition at our arsenals for 
France, in violation of the above law, and of our neu- 
trality ! 

Of course, Roscoe abuses Mr. Greeley. ‘“Grecley 
has not been a trustworthy man for the ten past 
years.” Ah, is that really so; and if so, Mr. Senator, 
why did you press Horace Greeiey on the Republican 
Convention in 1870 as the proper candidate for Gov- 
ernor of this State? Have you forgotten that little 
occurrence ? 

Roscoe, it is presumed, has done his work, and is 
permitted to go to his roost, with the approbation of 
his master. Alas. alas, how are the mighty fallen 
when the Senate of the United States is so degraded 
that it contains members who, like Morton and Conk- 
ling, will go about the land suppressing records, 
lying about facts—in fine, hunting, like so many 
hawks, or like hounds in the King’s pack, on and off, 
as his whistle sounds! JUNIUS. 








NATIONAL MILITARY ASYLUM, 
NEAR DAYTON, OHIO, 


N the Spring of 1861, a young man was tra- 
veling in Europe pursuing his studies with 
a view of fitting himself for an honorable 
profession at home, when the wide echoes of 
the guns at Sumter dispelled his youthful 
ambitions, and, as he was of loyal Puritan stock, 
he flew at once to the succor of his country, 
and offered his services in any place where he 
could help. He was commissioned by the 
Governor of his State as Second Lieutenant in 
the Twentieth Massachusetts Infantry, went 
at once to the front, and in less than three 
months gave up his life in the horrid disaster 
at Ball’s Bluff. 
His mother, Mrs. Mary Lowell Putnam, who is 





a sister of James Russell Lowell, and descendant 


lof a long line of ancestors distinguished alike | 


| for their piety, their learning, and their love 
of country, at once began to seek for every 
| Opportunity to encourage the living, comfort 
the sick and wounded, and sympathize with 
those bereaved by the calamities of war, hoping 
by such devotion to do honor to the memory 
of her noble son; and when the strife was 
over, her attentions were turned to alleviating 
the discomforts of the crippled and sick 
| veterans in the various asylums of the States. 
But having knowledge of the establishment 
| of the National Asylum for disabled soldiers at 
| Dayton, O., she resolved to concentrate her 
| efforts at that place, and, as the best means of 
doing the most good, she established ‘The 
Putnam Library,” which consisted at first of 
some hundred volumes of the library of her 
martyred son, William Lowell Putnam, to 
which she has added from time to time, until 


volumes of the choicest books in every depart- 
ment of literature, most of them in fine bind- 
ing, and all caiculated not only to while away 
the tedious hours of helplessness, but to impart 
a taste for good reading, and encourage a 
| healthy menta! condition. 

No public occasion during the brief history 
of the Soldiers’ Home possessed so much in- 
terest, either to the inmates or to the citizens 
of Dayton, as the recent visit of Mrs. Putnam. 

The lady was received with an artillery 
salute, the buildings being gayly decorated, and 
the war-worn inmates standing in line in front 
of the barracks. 

The artillery continued its thunder until Mrs. 
Putnam and her friends reached the front of 
headquarters, and in sight of the arch bearing 
the inscription, ** Welcome, Mary Lowell Put- 
nam, our friend and benefactress.” In the 
carriage in which Mrs. Putnam was seated 
were General John Coburn, orator of the day: 
Hon. Lewis B. Gunckel, Local Manager, and 
Rev. William Earnshaw, Chaplain of the Home, 
In the second carriage were Miss Putnam, Mrs, 
L. B. Gunckel, Mr. E, T. Hardcastle, and Mr. 
Charles Lowell. Before her was the beautiful 
arch, with its inscription of affectionate wel- 
come; to her right, were the headquarters, with 
a tribute of remembrance and greeting sus- 
pended above the entrance to the Putnam 
Library, in which her gifts could be counted by 
the thousands; to the left, the barracks; and 
in front, the veterans in double line, waiting 
to become a guard of honor to one they so 
loved and revered—and then the more distant 
buildings, the lake, and the splendid view to 
the southeast, including a part of Dayton and 
the country in the dim distance beyond, came 
in to complete the picture. 

Addresses were delivered in the beautiful 
grove, and then the distinguished patron and 
her friends were escorted to the library, chapel 
and other places of interest. 

On the second day she visited the hospital, 
and on the third examined the farm and work- 
shops. Seven hundred soldiers were intro- 
duced to her by Governor Brown, and before 
taking her leave she was presented with a 
beautiful album by a committee of sergeants, 

We should be happy to record similar acts of 
consideration by our noble-hearted ladies, 
knowing that the sympathy thus manifested 
toward the disabled survivors of our war will 
create a patriotic satistaction for the patron, 
and a lasting blessing for the recipient, 














MUSICAL AND DRAMATIC. 


Mme. ARABELLA GopDaRD has sailed for 
England. 

THERE are 12,000 professional musicians in 
New York. 

Miss Acnres Erase has left Paris for New 
York with a new comedy. 

Lorra is studying French and music in a 
convent schoo! near Paris. 

Lucca’s New York season of Italian opera 
will begin late in November. 

THERE Was quite an ovation at Mlle. Aimée’s 
recent benefit in San Francisco. 

“THe ARKANSAS T'RAVELER,” with Chanfrau 
as Kit, holds the boards at Wood’s Museum. 


Dan Bryant’s MinstrELs, at the Park 
Theatre, Brooklyn, stopped joking last week. 

Miss Kate Bateman has been playing 
Medea at the Royal Lyceum Theatre, London. 

“One Wire,” with Miss Charlotte Thomp- 
son, is the attraction at the Olympic, this week. 


Epwin Bootu begins a thirteen weeks’ star- 
ring tour through New England, November 1sth. 


“Our AmeERICAN Cousty,” and * Buffalo 
Bill,” are entertaining the Denver (Col.) theatre-goers. 


Tue débit of Mlle. Arnal as Valentine in 
‘Les Huguenots,” at Paris, is announced as a suc- 
cess. 

Tue great attraction at Turin just now is a 
Prussian drummer, who plays on sixteen drums at 
once. 

On August Ist and 2d, the French Band 
gave two grand concerts in the Brooklyn Academy of 
Music, 

A NEw opera, “Le Paria,” by Signor 
Burgio, has been brought out at the Florence 
Pergola. 

A new work by Herr Brahms has just been 
brought forward by the Philharmonic Association at 
Carisruhe. 

Miss Ciara Lovurtsa Kettoaa has achieved 
a great triumph in “ Traviata,’ in London, being re- 
called five times. 

Mr. Jonn S. Cruarke has fulfilled his bril- 
liant engagement in London, and is expected to 
arrive here shortly. 


Daty has already spent $65,000 on “ Le 
Roi Carotte,’? and will spend $20,000 more before it 
is ready for the stage. 

“Kino to a Favctt,’ “ Wrong Man in the 
Right Place,” and the ‘ Belles of the Kitchen,” by the 
Vokes family, were appreciated last week al the 
Union Square, for the last time. 





the collection now reaches nearly two thousand | 
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} BOOK NOTICE. 


Tue Appletons have in press and will shortly 
| publish by subscription. a work which cannot fail to be 
interesting, and which will undoubtedly be very widely 
read. We refer to “The Rocky Mounta'n Saints: A 
Full and Complete History of the Mormons from the 
First Visit of Joseph Smith to the Last Courtship of 
Brigham Young,” by T. B. H. Stenhouse. Mr. Sten- 
house was for twenty five years a Mormon elder, and 
what he writes is derived from personal observation 
and experience. His style is fresh, racy and Incid, 
and his descriptions of his missionary labors in Eng 
land, France, Switzerland, Sweden and Norway are 
graphic, very entertaining and instructive. The 
volume closes with an exhaustive account of the de 
| velopment of the mineral resources of Utah. 


POLITICAL ITEMS. 

Senator Srraaur, of Rhode Island, is for 
Greeley and Brown, 

Dr. H. C. Frssenpen, an eminent physician 
of Maine, and brother of the late Senator Fessenden, 
is out for Greeley. 

Senator Scuurz returns from North Carolina 
and enters the canvass of Indiana crowned with, and 
encoura ‘ed by, a most glorious victory. 

Witson told the colored men of North Caro- 


lina that Grant was their Moses. Since the election, 
when Grant’s name is mentioned, they cry out, ** Oh, 
Moses !”? 


Jopce Keruey, M.C., of Pennsylvania, is 
announced for Greeley, Mr. Kelley is gone of the 
ablest leaders of the United States House of Repre- 
sentatives, 

Srv RAL gentlemen with carpet-bags, marked 
“N. C.,” have arrived in town since tae election in 
North Carolina. They were inquiring the way to 
Salt River. 

Grorce §. Boutrwett thinks the people of 
North Carolina are awfully stupid not to heed bis 
advice, after he took the trouble to go there and tell 
them what to do. 

Senator Fenton, somewhat debilitated by 
constant and arduous labors during the past year, 
has gone to the Bethesda Springs in Wisconsin, to 
drink the waters for his health. 


Hon. Caaeues A. Davis, a Plymouth Rock 
Republican from the start, is a candidate of the 
Liberal Republicans and Democrats for Congress in 
the First Massachusetts District. 


Water Harrmon, the Boston Custom 
House officeholder, went to North Carolina for Grant 
to instruct the people how to vote. The result shows 
that they did not believe the henchman, 


Grant was at Conkling’s house, in Utica, 
when the returns from North Carolina were received 
A stimulent was required by the patient before he 
could take the entire North Carolina dose. 


Presmpext Grant has been campaigning in 
the interior of New York, with Senator Conkling, and 
junketing at the Senator’s house in Utica, with Tom 
Murphy and others of the same political calibre. 


Ex-Senator GeEorGe E. Pua, of Ohio, is 
out for Greeley. Judge Charles T. Sherman, of the 
United States District Court of Ohio, brother of Gen- 
eral and Senator Sherman, is for Greeley and Brown. 


SpPeAKER Buarne, in a letter to Charles Sum- 
ner, charges the Senator with having ‘deluded the 
blacks.”?> How can that be when Henry Wilson says 
they are all in favor of Grant? Where has the Speaker 
been lately? 

Senator JoHn W. Srevensoy, that glorious 
old son of Kentucky, has announced, in an eloquent 
speech to his constituents, that it is his purpose and 
duty to sustain the nominees and platform of Cincin- 
nati and Baltimore. 


Merrion, the anti-Grant candidate for 
Governor of North Carolina, has been triumphantly 
elected, notwithstanding the impudent and unlawful 
interference of the President and his Federal office- 
holders, money and bayonets. 


GeNERAL FarnswortH, M.C. from Ilinois, 
Chairman of the Committee on Post Offices and Post 
Roads of the House of Representatives, is actively 
engaged advancing the Liberal movement. General 
Farnsworth is a host in himself. 


Hon. Samvet Hooper, of Boston, Represent- 
ative of the Fourth Congressional District of Massa- 
chusetts, who was conveyed home from Washington 
several weeks since in a critical condition of health, 
is much better. He ts for Greeley. 


A DISTINGUISHED Minister of one of the 
South American republics, accredited by his Govern- 
ment as Envoy Extraordinary to Washington, is 
patiently awaiting in that city the return of our 
traveling President, to enable him to enter upon his 
duties. 


Tsomas Rvussexx, Collector of the Port of 
Bos'on, first appointed by President Johnson, and 
continued by President Grant, but a warm personal 
friend of Senator Sumner and General Banks, it is 
reported, will resign his present position and take 
the field for Greeley and Brown, also old friends of his. 


Tuos—E Tammany twins, Ex-Collector Tom 
Murphy and Ex-Sheriff O’Brien, reports say, have re- 
cently been laboring to secure the Irish vote of New 
York city for U. S. Grant. The Irish of New York 
will never be so ungrateful as to forget the services of 
Horace Greeley in behalf of the starving poor of Ire- 
land, 


Tue Government made a great saving in 
powder on North Carolina. The officeholders had 
prepared to burn a large quantity, if Grant’s colo- 
nizing and bayonet schemes had succeeded in that 
state. As it was, the victorious thunder was pro- 
duced by powder liberally paid for and enjoyed ina 
Democratic way. 

Hon. Cuarues A. Etpripar, M.C., the bril- 
liant Democratic orator and statesman of Wisconsin, 
has recently made a powerful speech for Greeley and 
Lrown, He has been in iavor of a union of the 
Democrats and Liberal Republicans, for more than a 
year to the certain knowledge of the writer, reports 
to the contrary notwithstanding. 


Tse late lamented Hon. Alexander H. Ran- 
dall, ex-Postmaster-General, heartily indorsed the 
Cincinnati candidate and platform before his death, 
and was exerting his influence to convince others to 
do the same. He earnestly expressed the hope that 
his old friend and Cabinet co.league, Mr. Seward, 
would yet pronounce for Mr. Greeley. 


Srantey Martsews, who was elected tem- 
porary chairman of the Cincinnati Convention, and 
was one of the *‘free trade ’ conspirators who tried 
to pocket the Convention for Charles Francis Adams, 
comes out for Grant, and declares that “ the Conven- 
tion was not a representative body.” It would have 
been “‘ representative”? enough for him if Adams had 
been nominated. 


Generat N. P. Banks has pronounced for 
Horace Greeley and the Cincinnati Platform. This is 
a powerful acquisition to the Liberal movement. The 
joint action in Massachusetts of such men as Sum- 
ner and Banks, seconded by the rank and file of the 
State, under the leadershi» of s :ch men as Frank W. 
Bird and General William Schouler, will redeem§the 
Old Commonweaith from the slough of Grantism and 








place her, where she belongs, among the foremost of 

States in favor of ‘‘the unity of the masses of the 

people, of all parties, sections and races, in support 

of the grand results of the war, securing to the 

country peace aud prosperity.’ Such is the un- 
A biased ju u General Banks. 
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CAMPAIGN SONG. 
THE CHAPPAQUA C HOPPER. 
Arnr—“ The Pretty Girl Milking her Cow.” 
1 AKE way for the Chappaqua Chopper ; 
Make way for his famous white hat; 
For it’s he that will soon put a stopper 
On swindling, and Rings, and all that. 


We have long been misgoverned and plunder’d 
By scoundrels that laugh in our face ; 

And is it at all to be wonder’d 
That we hurl them from power and from place? 


Neither malice nor lies can defeat him ; 
For we've tested his goodness and worth, 

And we all know, whenever we meet him, 
Like the needle, he’s true to the North. 


So, no matter how stormy the weather, 
We'll sail with him in the same boat, 

When a strong pull and a pull all together 
Will save his white hat and white coat, 


LULINE. 


CHAPTER I. 


Y beautiful Love lay nestled tn my boson, | 
fast aslee Her nom, nut-brown hair 


swept its glossy length down her pearly 
shoulders, : and then lost itse If in great tangled 
masses over me. Her arms, sleep-heavy in 
their waxen pinkness, clung tenderly about me, 
and on her face still lingered the impress of 
the happy smile with which she had bidden me 
good-night. So young, so lovely, so loving 
my own Luline, my exquisite Love! 

T bent down oe ine xpt essible rapture, to clasp 
her still more closely and kiss her, when, jus . 
as my lips touched , + rs, there came thro ug 
the lace draperies of our bed a sound which 


stopped me, and held me spellbound and | 


shuddering. 

A long. low and most malignant laugh, which, 
coming I knew not whence, filled our chamber 
with its mocking sound, and made me fairly 
quiver in the excess of my indignation. 

Raising myself, I swept my flaming eyes over 
every portion of the room, to discover the 
wretch who had dared invade its privacy, and 
was thus turning into derision its sweetest 
secrets. 

All in vain—even my scrutiny was unable to 
discover any source from which the intrusion 
could have come; for, in all respects, the 
chamber was the same as when at midnight, 


an hour before, I had entered it with Luline, | 


and locked and bolted its heavy doors, 

The satin curtains hung motionless over the 
windows; the paintings, each worth a king’s 
ransom, 
silk-covered walls ; the tropic flowers scattered 
here and there were heavy in their subtle 
odors, and Luline’s gorgeous, Oriental birds 
hung sleepily about them; the rich firelight 
rose and fell in its mellowness, and lit up the 
jewels that lay upon her toilet-table, and the 
great mirror behind them, in its frame of fili- 
gree silver, sent back their glowing reflections, 
and made them gleam like truant stars, 

Luline’s dressing-robe of crimson velvet lay 
on the lounge just as she had thrown it off, 
and her little fur-lined slippers were in the 
spot on which they had been dropped from her 
delicate feet. With the exception of her and 
myself, there was absolutely nothing human in 
that luxurious, fragrance-laden chamber. 

Reassured even against the evidence of my 
ears, I lay down again, and pressing my lips 
upon those of my sleeping darling, found her— 
dead. Dead, encircled ia the clasp of my 
strong, warm love! Dead upon my heart, that 
lived only for her! Gone, in an instant, from 
my arms, to that tremendous Elsewhere whither 
even my love could not follow her! Lying on 
the shelter of my breast, my lips clinging to 
hers, and with the width of God’s universe 
between us! Dead! Dead! I died with her. 
I remember a frantic appeal to her love, which, 
for the first time in her young life, was unre- 
garded. Iremember fiery efforis, fearful words, 
and impassionedly unhallowed embraces, to 
compel her back to life and me. I remember 
seeing in the mirror a man, the transformation 
of myself, staggering to and fro with a dead 
woman cradled like a babe on his bosom. I 
remember feeling a door open under hands 
that seemed other than mine, while a 


voice which came from my throat, but was | 


strange to me, shouted, between cries and 
curses, for help. I remember a crowd of wild, 
scared faces, and then all was a blackness, | 
filled with flames, and I died, too, 

There .I lay, while the hours swelled into 
days ; marking their changes only by the alter- | 
nate rose and opal, and grey and black, as | 
morning and noon, and twilight and night 
dragged over us, and lit up or overshadowed 
the awful beauty of her dead face. 

I heard voices speak to me in words of the 
deepest tenderness that earthly tones can 
convey, but they fell upon me void of mean- 
ing. Entreaties, prayers, remonstrances, at | 
first gentle. then stern from the terrible ne- 
cessity of the case, wcre addressed to me; but 
they affected me no more than they did her, At 
last I became dimly 
who, in his character of half-servite, and yet 
most trusted friend, resided at the castie with 
us, was speaking, and I listened idly, asin a 
dream. 

‘ This is now the third night since Lady Lu- 
line left us,” he said, and then added, in an 
undertone: ‘* It must be!” Then came a tramp 
of heavy feet about me; strong arms seized 
me, and hands. cruel in their kindness, held 
tightly my nead and forced down my parched 
lips some bitter drug. The air circled above 
me and grew dense. I felt her little hand slip- 
ping from me, and tried to clutch it. And then 


all was nothing, until I came to myself upon 
the pillows of our fair spice-scented bed, and, 
turning to clasp Luline, found empty air, and | 
knew that she was dead! 

Knew that she was dead, and heard again, 
crashing through my brain and chilling the 


shone in their still beauty upon the | 


aware that old Aroun, | 
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curré nts of my blood. the peal of demon 
hter, now heightened and intensified s 
th 1OuUsSan d- fold. 


CHAPTER II. 
| WAS not mad. My brain burned with a 


strange heat, and in the distended veins upon | 


my throbbing temples there pulsed some fluid 
more potent than mere blood. But the mind, 
| that sparkle of the Infinite, the essence of my 
being, was as clear and as all-compellant as 
lever. Indeed, the very agony of the death- 
torture upon me served to shernen and string 
| to the hi; ghest my every pov and I caught 
up each energy and concentruied my all of in- 
tellect upon one all-consuming determination: 

To use the knowledge of old Aroun and my 
own, all unhallowed as it was, and by Its irre- 


and my love. 

As I lay revolving in intensest agony of 
thought the fearful process by which Death 
was to be robbed of his choicest prey, the 
heavy clouds which, surcbarged with electri- 
city, had hung low upon the horizon, discharged 
| themselves in a tremendous rain, which came 
hurtling down with the force of great hail- 
stones, and before one could draw his breath, 
|a tropic tempest was at the height of its fury. 
| The thunder came in reverberations of such 
sound and sharpness, that the ear ached at 
| their intensity, while continuous sheets of 
| white lightning lit up air and earth, and showed 
me one object In all nature—my rose-lipped 
Luline, my delicate darling, cherished as only 





+| luxurious Love knows how to shield his own, 


ying alone and exposed to the fury of that 
fearful storm. Thought and act were simulta- 
neous, and as her image flashed upon my men- 


tal vision, I was on the way to her. 


| more. If any sense of sin or fear of God had come 





sistible power to force my darling back to life | 


|} into my craving soul. the wonderful beauty 


With a speed as wild us that of the upheaved | 


elements, | rushed to the chamber of Aroun, 
and conjuring him by a terrible imprecation 
he dared not disregard, I flew along the castle 
corridors and over the courtyard whick led to 

the vault in which they had laid Lulive. 
| In an incredibly short space of time I stood 

before its wea! !ier-mined walls, and pressing a 
secret spring, made its door grate on its rust- 
eaten hinges, and admit me to its desolation. 

I had shuddered at the thought of Luline 
| lying alone; but utter isolation was tiis com- 
pared to companionship with the awful throng 
that was keeping her company. 

Years had elapsed since the last tenant had 
been housed in this horrible home, and the 
place had been given over to all that is most 
loathsome to humanity. It and its awful ac- 
cessories had done their work well! 

In infinitesimal fragments of time the un- 
earthly lightning burned upon my brain pic- 
tures that were sufficient to scorch it into 
| nothingness, 
| Here,a beap of human bones in a coffin 
which it had burst asunder, and among which 
a spotted snake had built her nest. There, the 
skeleton of a man, upon whose bone-com posed 
finger glowed a ring of priceless diamonds, In | 
one corner a corruption of horrible loathsome- 
ness, for which language has no name, and at 
my feet a mass of delicate bones aLd glimmer- 
ing bits of satin, and shreds of lace, and 
gleaming pearls, and woman’s hair, long, lus- 
trous, and luxuriant, whose golden strands 
were alive and quivering with grave-worms. 

My foot was upon it before I knew on what 
it trod, and in the sickening shudder that came 
| over me, I staggered and clutched at the cen- 
tral tier on which lay my darling, uncoflined, 
and wrapped in her shroud. As I did so, 
there came a whirring of unclean wings and a 
| bustle of noisome feet, and from over her fra- 
| grant head and out from her dainty feet flew 
filthy bats, and rushed great, sleek, fiesh-gnaw- 
ing rats, with their long, glittering teeth and | 
hellish eyes, 

“A scream of agony, that all my manhood | 
could not prevent, burst from me, and I sprang | 
like a maniac to ‘the side of my darling, and | 
| tearing open the folds of her shroud, clasped | 
her in all her cold loveliness to my burning 
breast. 








} 


CHAPTER ITI. 
ROUN had yielded implicit obedience to my 





commands, and when I entered the room 

adjoining my chamber, with my dead darling 
nestled in my arms, I found all things in readi- 
ness for the awful endeavor. 
| One thing the old man could not do: assist | 
in or witness the means which I must use to | 
| compel life to re-enter the be: vutifal body. 
“Lord Ernest,” he pleaded, ‘if you com-| 
mand, I must obey ; but I beseech you, by the 
love of the dear Jady whom I have served and | 
worshiped since her birth in my native India, 
do not compel me to look on at what seems an 
| awful indignity offered the child of my dead 
| master.” 
| Aroun had no cause for fear; no power in 
| the universe could have forced me to permit | 
any being but myself to be present at that | 
| mysterious and most dreadful scene. 

Keeping him just long enough to ascertain 
| that all I required was prepared and at hand, 
I dismissed him to his far-distant chamber, and | 
came back exultant to my own Love. 

Tongue or hand of mine may never dare dis- 
close the superhuman horrors of that awful 
| night. 
| There were wicked words addressed to more 

wicked intelligences ; there were terrible con- 
flicts with fearful things ; there were invokings 
of demons and doing of dreadful deeds, at 
which nature shudders, but never names, 

We kept a terrible tryst and an unholy vigil, 
I and the dear, dead woman I loved so passion- 
ately that not even her death-coldness could 
chill the burning fervor with which she in- 
spired me. 


CHAPTER Iv. 
HAD done all that devils, subdued and di- 
rected by that strongest thing on earth, or hell, 
man’s will, could do, and I was powerless to do 


|} had not looked like Luline, I would have mur- 


| exist for one who is without hope and without 
| God in the world. 


to me, I would have crushed it imperiously from 
me. But none came; I felt the powers of more 
than a deity within me, and serene in self-confl- 
dence, I thrilled in the thought of my utter om- 
nipotence. That I could tall was as impossible 
as that I could fear. 

The time of probation was almost past, and 
a few moments would decide whether I would 
reclasp Luline—living, loving, laughing—in 
my eager arms, or, dying physically, be wrapped 
in her grave-clothes, and consigned with her to 
the noisome horrors of the accursed vault. 

I had lifted her slight form from the bath of 
subtle and flery essences in which I had 
plunged it, and placed it upon an antique 
lounge ; a few tiny drops of the pungent liquid 
shone like pearls on her polished skin, and, oh, 
heaven! how white she gleamed from the 
scarlet velvet on which she lay! 

Standing beside her, I drauk, as strong wine 


and rare perfection of form that dowered my 
dead love with more than mortal loveliness ; 
and then, wild with love of it and her, bent my- 
self down upon her. For, the supreme instant 
had come, and our doom was upon us, 

I met it like aman. Seizing her tiny waxen 
fingers in my lest hand, I laid my right one 
upon her heart, then gluing my lips to hers, I 
whispered into her sweet mouth mystic words 

unlawful to utter—and added to them, in 
agonized entreaty, * Luline! my Luline !” 

A second that seemed a century, an anguish 
of intolerable apprehension, and then—a slight 
quiver through the rounded limbs, a faint, pink 
blush over the beautiful body, an undulation 
of exquisite flesh. a bounding of blood along 
blue veins, a glow, a warmth, a tremor, a start, 
and Luline’s heart gave a great throb against 
my hand, and her young life came back to ber. 

I felt her velvet lips tremble upon mine; I 
felt her sweet, warm breath mingling with my 
own; her glorious bosom gushed up toward 
me; her tender fingers twined round mine ; 
her long lashes quivered, then went up from 
over her beautiful eyes, and left them wide 
open in all their starry loveliness. I clutched 
her to me with a force that threatened to ex- 
tinguish the life I had just snatched from 
heaven, and, mad with impious exultation, I 
cried out: * A 2od’s work !” 

Then, looking down in her love-laden eyes to 
meet the appreciative adoration that was wait- 
ng to greet me, I found tbe dull, vacant stare 
of an idiot! 

I had done a god’s work, and the God of 
gods had thus undone it! 

I had forced back, body-life to my beautiful 
love. He had decreed that her more beauteous 
soul should be dead to her for ever, 

I had done a god’s work! I had lost my 
soul to save her, and in so saving, had damned 
her and myself with an eternal ruin. 

A god’s work! Better have left her in her 
hroud, to the vault, the rat and the grave- 
worm, than bring her back to such a death-in- 
life as this. 

I had done a god’s work! When I entered 
that now abhorred apartment, bearing in my 
arms my lovely dead Luline, I was a man in 
the fullness of my first prime. When I tottered 
from it as the first pale, cold rays of the day- 
dawn fell upon the paler. colder creature who, 
devoid of ail life except mere breathing, cre pt 
after me with a dumb, animal-like inferiority, 
iy hair was white as the snow that hid away 
the earth, and my superb manhood was merged 
into the miserabie decrepitude of extreme old 
age. 

With it Came upon me an unutterable horror 
of the white Thing which bore about Luline’s 
fair body, and forced it to grin and move and 
gibber—a soulless, mindless, heartless idiot. 

1 loathed it with an unutterable disgust ; I 
sickened at the sound of its not human utter- 
ances ; the sight of it was hell to me, and if it 





dered it outright. 

But I could not mutilate that face ; I could 
not harm that once bliss-giving body ; I could 
not kiil the flesh that had been a part of mine; 
I could not lift a hand against waat had made 
the life of my life. So I left it to the care of 
old Aroun, who cherished it with the wisdom 
of a sage and the tenderness of a mother. 

The days drag themselves into years, and I 
mark them. as they are more or less damned to 
me, by the coming of that deion laugh, which 
has now a new note of mocking derision, which 
would be the knell of hope if hope could 


I wander continually through 
the world—in it, but apart from it. I cannot 
| live, and I do not care to die ; for I feel that, in 
tearing my darling from death, I have con- 
demned her to an eternal earth-life which is 
not living: and even if I could die and gain the 
heaven I have for ever lost, it would not be 
heaven to me without my Luline, 








THE NATIONAL COMMITTEE OF 
LIBERAL REPUBLICANS. 


(T\HE large parlor on the left of the entrance 
to the Glenham Hotel, on Fifth Avenue, 
used as the Headquarters of the Na- 

tional Committee of Liberal Republicans, is, 
at almost all hours of the day and evening, 
crowded with earnest, hard-working, capable 
gentlemen. Delegates to the Cincinnati and 
Baltimore Conventions, members of the local 
and general Press of the country, busy mes- 
sengers and confident friends, rush in and out, 
stopping at one momett to chat wita some offi- 
cer, then writing a letter on the central table— 
all the time recognizing and striving to meet 
the demands of the hour, 

Every intelligence regarding the progress of 
the Liberal cause throughout the country is 
here received. Words of cheer, Campaign 
documents, answers to calls for speakers and 
information, are sent forth hourly. In the 
morning apd early part of the evening the | 
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attendance is the largest—all the members 
working in harmony to accomplish the one 
great national relief. 

The following gentlemen compose the Execu- 
tive Committee of the National Liberal Repub- 
lican Party: 

Alabama—W. T. HATCHETT. 
Arkansas—JOHN KIRKWOOD., 
Connecticut—DAVID CLARK, : 
Delaware—GEORGE ALFRED TOWNSEND. 
Florida—JAMES B. C. DREW. 
Georgta—k, L, MCWHORTER. 
Ilinois—WILLLAM J ie ag 
Indiana—ISAAC P. GRA 
Jowa—JAMES D. CAMP BELL. 
Kansas—S. A. RIGGS. 
Kentucky—S. G. BURBRIDGE. 
Louisiana—H. C. WARMOUTH. 
Maine—J. L. LYFORD. 
Maryland—Ss. L. GOUVERNEUR. 
Massachusetts—CHARLES G. DAVIS. 
Michigan—D. E. CORBITT. 
Minnesota—THOMAS WILSON, 
Mississippi—Fk. JEFFORDS. 
Missouri—GEORGE W. ANDERSON, 
Nebraska—T, W. TIPTON, 
Nevada—GEORGE G, LYON, 
New Hampshire—UENRY 0. KENT. 
New Jersey—JAMES M. SCOVEL. 
New York—ETHAN ALLEN, 
North Carolina—DANIEL R. GOODLOE. 
Ohio—J. T. BROOKS, 
Oregon—JASPER W, JOHN-O 
Pennsylvania—WILLIAM H. Ono DDIMAN, 
Rhode Island—WILLIAM E. HAMLIN, 
South Carolina—S, A. PEARCE, 
Tennessee—J. 8. FOWLER, 
Teras—E. M. PEA™E. 
Vermont—JED P, LADD. 
Virginia—W. OC. NEWBERRY. 
West Virginia—M. C. C. CHURCH. 
Wisconsin—A. SCOTT SLOAN. 

en C. M. ALEXANDER, 

District af Columbia |<. ¥ TES J. BOWEN. 


Colorado—S. E. BROWNE. 
Dakota—GEORGE N. PROPPER. 
Montana—T. C, EV'KTS. 
2 P rickm ye ALLEN, Chairman. 
PASPER W. JOHNSON, § | Secretaries. 

These names will be recognized in the States 
represented as those of leading men—gentle- 
men of extended experience in the political 
field, sans peur, sans reproche, in the cause of 
universal liberty and national integrity. 

In our engraving will be noticed portraits of 
the most prominent members, as they have 
been in the habit of consulting at the Head- 
quarters. 

We have already published biographical 
sketches of Colonel Allen, the Chairman, Judge 
Johnson, the Secretary, and Governor War- 
moth. We now call attention to the political 
career of other prominent members: 

JupGE JEFFORDS, of Mississippi, was born in 
Portsmouth, O0., May 23d, 1825 ; was admitted 
to the bar in his native State in 1847; removed 
soon after to Dayton, O., where he practiced his 
profession until 1857, when he removed to 
Keokuk, Ia. At the breaking out of the war 
in 1861, he was one of the first to declare in 
favor of the Federal Government. In 1864 he 
reraoved to Mississippi, and engaged in plant- 
ing and the practice of his profession. larly 
in 1868 he was appointed one of the Judzes of 
the High Court of Errors and Appeals, and 
notwithstanding his limited acquaintance with 
the bar and people of the State, and the trying 
situation in which he was placed, amid the 
passions and conflicting interests of the attemyt 
to resume the ways of peace after the fierce 
struggle, he soon won the highest honors 
from the people, of all parties, for the able, 
impartial and faithful manner in which he 
acquitted himself in his exalted position. In 
1869 he was the moving spirit in the organiza- 
tion of the Liberal Republican Party, and be- 
came the candidate for Lieutenant-Governor in 
that campaign. Since 1869 he has followed 
his profession, and has secured a handsome 
and happy home in the State of his adoption. 
He is a man of unquestioned ability, and even 
his bitterest adversaries concede to him hon- 
esty of purpose, sincerity of conviction, con- 
sistency of action, and patriotic devotion to 
country. 

THE Hon. SAMUEL A. RIGGS was born in Laws 
rence County, 0., March Ist, 1835. During his 
infancy his parents removed to Portsmout', 
Scioto County, in the same State, where his 
father still resides. At an early age he entered 
Marietta College, Obio; but afterward changed 
to Jefferson College, where he graduated in 
1856. He immediately commenced the study 
of Law, and attended the Law School of Cin- 
cinnati two years, where he was admitted to 
practice in 1858. In the Spring of 1859 he re- 
moved to Lawrence, Kan., where he now re- 
sides, and in the following Fall he was elected 
Prosecuting Attorney of Douglas County, Kan., 
for a term of two years. In 1861 he was 
elected District Attorney for the Fourth Judicial 
District of Kansas, composed of eight counties 
lying south of Kansas River and adjoining Mis- 
souri on the west. In the Fall of 1863 he was 
re-elected to the same office, which he resigned 
in 1865 on account of ill-health, He was 
elected State Senator in the Fall of 1866, but 
was immediately appointed by Governor Craw- 
ford one of the three Commissioners to codify 
and revise the general laws of Kansas. He 
was appointed United States District Attorney 
in 1867 for the State of Kansas, and retained 
the position until 1869, when he resigned. He 
has always been a stanch Republican, and his 
defection to the Grant interest has occasioned 
a serious loss to that party in Kansas. 

COLONEL GEO, W. ANDERSON, Of Missouri, was 
born May 4th, 1834, in Jefferson County, State 
of Tennessee. He removed to Missouri in 1853, 
and located at Louisiana, Pike County. Colonel 
Anderson is a lawyer by profession, and has 
represented his district in the State Legislature. 
He was Presidential Elector tor the Fillmore 
ticket in 1856, and also for the Bell and Everett 
ticket in 1860. In 1862 he was elected to re- 
present bis Senatorial district in the State 
senate, but resigned before the expiration of 
ois term, to accept a seat in the Thirty-ninth 
Congress, to which he had been elected. He 
was re-elected a member of the Fortieth Con- 
gress, serving on the Committee of Mileage 
and Public Lands. Thouzh Southern born, he 
announced himself an Unconditional Uuion 
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Man, and raised the first armed organization | He was a Whig by political 


against the Rebellion in North Missouri. His 
command consisted of a regiment and battalion, 
and performed most effective service for the 
Government in the terribly bloody civil strife 
in that part of the country, from its beginning 
to its close, Colonel Anderson is a man of fine 
personal appearance, dark complexion, hair 
and whiskers. He is a man of rare abilities, 
a magnetic speaker, and is destined to become 
a leading man in the West. 


COLONEL Isaac P, GRAY was born in Chester | of the Twenty-sixth Kentucky 


County, Pa., and now resides in Union City, 
Ind. He isa lawyer by profession. His mili- 
tary career began in 1862, when he was 


Fourth Indiana Cavalry. 
years in the Indiana State Senate, being two 
years of the time 
that body. In 1870 he was appointed by the 


President Consul at St. Thomas, but declined | trict of Kentucky, and raised and organized 
| ten white and thirty colored regiments. He de- 


the position. 

THE Hon, H. L, Swoxrps, proxy for Governor 
Warmoth, was born in Roston, Mass., in the | 
year 1843. He received a common-school 
education at the public schools in Charlestown, 
Mass., where his people moved soon after he 
wasborn. At the breaking out of the war, he 
enlisted as a private soldier in the Thirty-sixth 
Massachusetts Regiment, and passed through 
the several grades of rank to a Captaincy, and 
was breveted Major of Volunteers by President 
Lincoln for gallant conduct before Petersburg, 
Va. After the close of the war, Major Swords 
moved South, and settled in Assumption Par- 
ish, La., where he still lives. He was elected 
as a Republican to the State Senate at the 
election in 1870, and represents the Eighth 
Louisiana District, comprising the Parishes of 
Assumption, Lafourche, and Terrebonne. Major 
Swords is a strong man in his district, and 
quite popular with all classes. 

THE Hon. JED P. Lapp was born at North 
Hero, Vt., September 28th, 1828. He was edu- 
caied to the mercantile business, in which he 
eulbarked when twenty years of age. He 
was admitted to the bar as an attorney, in 
1860. He was Clerk of the County and the 
Courts therein six consecutive years, and one 
of the organizers of the Republican Party. 
He was Superintendent of the recruiting ser- 
vice for his county during the entire war, and 
was very energetic in getting men into the 
field. He was appointed Captain of a pro- 
visional company of militia, and stationed on 
the frontier immediately after the St. Albans 
raid. When the Vermont militia was reor- 
ganized, with the expectancy of going into 
active service, he was elected Colonel of the 
regiment. He was a State Senator two terms, 
and a member of the Finance and Military Com- 
mittees during both sessions. 

THE Hon, SAMUBL L, GOUVERNEUR was born in 
New York in 1826. His father was Samuel L. 
Gouverneur, Postmaster at the same place 
under Jackson. His mother was Maria Monroe, 
daughter of James Monroe, fifth President 
of the United States. His early life was passed 
in Virginia, at Oak Hill, the old Monroe home- 
stead. In 1847 he was appointed a Lieutenant 
in the Fourth Artillery, United States Army, 
served with distinction during the war with 
Mexico, and was breveted for gallantry at the 
battles of Contreras and Churubusco. Re- 
signing his commis-ion at the end of the war, 
he took up his residence in Maryland. Under 
the Administration of James Buchanan he was 
United States Consul at Foo Choo, in China, 
Returning at the close of the first year 
of the late civil war, he retired to his 
Maryland farm, and engaged in literary and 
agricultural pursuits until 1869, when he pur- 
chased the Maryland Herald, in Frederick City, 
of which he is now the editor and proprietor. 
His was the first paper in Maryland that placed 
the names of Greeley and Brown at the head 
ofits columnsimmediately after the nominations 
of the Cincinnati Convention, to which he was 
a delegate. Mr. Gouverneur does not profess 
to be a poiitician, but favored the Liberal 
movement, believing that the interests of the 
country required a change in the Federal 
Administration. 

WALTER TRUMBULL, son of Senator Trumbull, 
proxy for Dr. Wm. Jayne, was born in Spring- 
field, Ill., in February, 1846, and was educated 
at the Naval Academy. He resigned in 1865, 
and was for one year thereafter a clerk in a 
banking-house in the city of New York. During 
the Winter of 1866-7 he was Clerk of the United 
States Senate Committee on Patents, of which 
Senator Willey, of West Virginia, was Chair- 
man. In 1867 he removed to Montana Terri- 
tory. where he opened a banking-house. In 
October, 1871 he returned to Illinois, and now 
resides at Chicago. During the past Winter he 
has occupied the position of Clerk of the United 
States Senate Committee on the Judiciary. 

TruMAN C. EverTs was born in Chittenden 
County, Vt., in 1824. When quite a boy he 
went to Toledo, O., of which city he was 
elected Postmaster when just of age. In 1858 
he entered into business, with his brother, in 
Louisville, Ky.; was obliged to leave that city 
on the breaking out of the Rebellion, on ac- 
count of his Union sentiments ; came to Wasb- 
ington to raise a regiment for the war from 
the State of Kentucky ; was prevented doing 
so by tie neutral position taken by that State— 
the ‘people would at that time allow no troops 
to be raised for the Union cause; went to 
Montana, on the organization of that Territory, 
in 1864 ; commissioned by President Lincoln as | 
Assessor of Internal Revenue, which position 
he held six years, leaving a record of having | 





been one of the most efficient ana economical | seas, and : 
Mr. Everts had always | wealth, is rendered all but impenetrable to 


assessors in the county. 
been a Democrat until the Rebellion, since 
when he has been an active Republican. 
GENERAL S. G. BURBRIDGE was born in Scott 
County, Ky., on the 19th of August, 1830. 
father was Captain Robert Burbridge, 
served in the war of 1812; 
Miss E. A. Barnes, of Port Gibson, Miss. 


who 


He | 


was educated al the Georgetown College, and | 
the Kentucky Military Institute, near Frankfort. | 


| 


| eral Sherman at the time of his first attack on 
appointed by Governor Morton Colonel of the | Vicksburg; participated in the battle of Arkan- 
He has served four | sas 


President pro tempore of| tle of Grand Cataw, under Banks. He 


| tween Knoxville and Withville, capturing great 
| numbers of prisoners and 


| to us by Doctor Liviugstone’s explorations in 


voted for Scott, John Bell, Abraham Lincoln, 
and U. 8. Grant, for President. He took 
part in the canvass against Secession in 1861 ; 
also in the Presidential canvass in 1864, and 
again in 1868, and was one of the first to raise 
his voice in opposition to Grant's renomina- 
tion. He was a delegate to the Cincinnati Con- 


vention, and became the Kentucky member of | 


the Liberal Republican Executive Committee. 
He entered the army in August, 1861, as Colonel 
Infantry, and 
took part in the battle of Pittsburg Landing. 
Was made a Brigadier-General. Was with Gen- 


engagements around 
also the bat- 
was 
assigned to the command of the Military Dis- 


Post, and all the 
Vicksburg, including the siege; 


feated General John Morgan at Mount Sterling, 
and at Cynthiana des‘royed the railroad be- 


materials of war. 
He is a tall, dignified, intelligent gentleman, 
honest in his convictions, and unyielding in 
his determination. 

Joun P. Linpsay, the Acting Secretary, 
gained his first political notoriety while acting 
as confidential adviser to the Hon. Moses H. 
Grinnell, in the attempt to reform the civil 
service in the New York Custom House. Mr. 
Lindsay's bold and lucid testimony before the 
recent Senatorial Investigating Committee, 
his defense of Mr. Grinnell’s every act, and 
his exposition of the trickery of the White 
House King and Rings, has gained for him the 
honorable crown of being the pioneer in break- 
ing down the Grant Dynasty. One of the 
Senatorial Investigating Committee said pub- 
licly at the Baltimore Convention, that “ Lind- 
say, by his bold and truthful testimony before 
that committee, should be called one of the 
bridegrooms of the Democratic and Liberal 
Republican Parties.” Mr. Lindsay was born in 
Derby, Vt., in 1529. He is descended from a 
slanch old Scottish stock, and thus far has 
exhibited three of the distinguishing charac- 
teristics of that race—caution, courage and 
endurance. He went into mercantile business 
at an early age, and in that, like all other 
movements, he proved eminently successful. 
During the war he was a species of ignis fatuus. 
Mr. Lindsay went South just before the war 


| body swells to an enormous size; the coat 


| turns rough, and in a few hours follow convul- 
; 8ions and death. And yet this deadly poison, 
under the effect of which the horse and ox, 
the sheep and the dog, fall as if plague-stricken, 
is perfectly harmless to man, to wild animals, 
| to the pig, mule, ass, and goat. Here is an 
achievement of science that would bring glory 
| to the discoverer—the discovery of some anti- 
| dote to the sting of this venomous fly, which 
would open the treasures of Central Africa to 
the use of the world. 





| PICTORIAL SPIRIT OF THE EUROPEAN 
ILLUSTRATED PRESS, 
A Swimming Academy in Paris. 

Swimming academies are an institution in Paris. 
They are both numerous and well attended ; and no 
wonder, for they are kept in the very best style, being 
neat, clean and comfortable ; and the conveniences 
afforded the visitor for plunging, diving, spring- 
ing, turning somersaults, and performing other 
gymnastics in and out of the water, are plentifully 
provided, so that the frequenter of these baths, 
whether he is learning to swim or is a practiced 
swimmer, whether he is bold or timid, or whether he 


to show off, finds everything suited to his inclinations. 
These baths are of various grades, to which the ad 


| mission varies, in some being a few sous or centimes, 
The object of | 


while in others it is as many francs. 
the high prices in some is to secure exclusiveness and 
attract the best classes of customers. Spectators are 
admitted to these academies, which partake some 
what of the characteristics of the restaurants or 
coffee-houses. Cigars, brandy, absinthe, etc., are 
furnished, At all times during the day, but especially 


greatest, and there is scarcely standing-room for the 
crowd, and all the cabins are taken in advance, some- 
times by two or three persons—may be seen visitors 
in long white gowns, sitting, standing, leaning, lying 
down in all conceivable positions and attitudes, 
smoking pipes, drinking, or chatting with friends, 
These rarely, if ever, swim, and it is not uncommon 
for one of them, when they do go in, if a rain hap 
pens to come up, to rush into his cabin for his um 
brella, and, returning to the water, hold it over his 
head with one hand, and swim or paddle about with 
the other. 
A Street Stall in Naples, 

Every trade under the sun is really carried on 
under the sun in Naples—in the open streets, Tile- 
making, macaroni-making, horse-breaking, chair- 
making, huir-dressing, boot-making, every shop- 
keeper, in fact, turns out of his shop and prefers the 





broke out, witnessed the signing of South 
Carolina’s Ordinance of Secession, and the first | 
attack upon the flag; made a careful study of 
the fortifications about Charleston ; then hast- 
ening to Washington, laid before General Scott 
and President Lincoln invaluable diagrams of 
the vicinity of FortSumter. This secured for him 
the strong sympathy of the martyred President. 
Throughout the war he was constantly flying 
from Washington to the field, and returning—at 
one moment being in close consultation with 
the military leaders ; at the next, playing the 
Good Samaritan on the field; all the time the 
subject of respectful wonder to the great masses, 
He is tall, @ fine conversationalist, thorough 
and earnest in all his actions. His Custom 
House disclosures are of too recent date to 
need repetition. It is sufficient to say that he 
was never in a more congenial element than 
when he assumed the championship ‘of the 
merchants, and detailed in incontrovertible 
terms the gross outrages perpetrated by the 
White House Ring. 

THE Hon, Tuomas W. Tipton, United States 
Senator from Nebraska, was born at Cadiz, O., 
August 65th, 1817. He graduated at Madison 
College, Pennsylvania, studied and practiced 
law, and was admitted a member of the State 
Legislature of Ohio, in 1845. He moved to 
Nebraska, was elected to a Constitutional Con- 
vention, and became, in 1860, a member of the 
Territorial Council. He studied theology, was 
elected to a Chaplaincy in the U. S. Army, and 
served in that capacity during the late civil war. 
At the close of the war he returned home, 
and busied himself in political and local affairs. 
On March 4th, 1867, he took his seat in the 
U. S. Senate, and in 1869 his constituents tes- 
tified their appreciation and confidence in him 
by re-electing him tothe same office for another 
term, which expires March 3d, 1875. Senator 
Tipton resides in Brownville, Neb., with whose 
interests, and those of her citizens, he has 
ever closely identified himself. As a politician 
and a statesman, his career has been long, hon- 
orable, and entirely satisfactory to his consti- 
tuents. 

THE Hon. R. L. MCWuHorterR, the member 
from Georgia, has long been identified with the 
political interests of the country in general, and 
the State in particular. Through all his politi- 


gutter. Then the fisherman, and the fishermen’s 
wives net-making, or hair-combing, or cooking, and 
the fishermen’s urchins—sometimes naked as they 
were born—what a medley they make amongst their 
nets and boats! It’s too crowded, in fact; you feel 
that there really is not air enough for all. 
The Horse-Car at Wimbledon. 

Wimbledon, as our readers are probably aware, is 
the great rendezvous for rifie practice among the 
British Volunteers. Our engraving represents a well- 
known feature of Wimbledon Camp-life, namely, the 
horse-car, which, for a twopenny fare, conveys pass- 
engers from the entrance-gate inside the inclosure 
to the refreshment-tent. The time represented is the 
afternoon, at which period the company is of a more 
mixed character than in the morning. The driver, 
who is a Military Train man, is looking round to see 
that all is right, while the policeman is blowing his 
whistle as a signal for starting. 

Sheep-Washing in Hungary. 


The wool in most parts of the country is shorn off 
the sheep in the month of June, off the lambs in 
August. Before being shorn the sheep are washed in 
the rivers, where it is possible, amongst which the 
Eipel is especially renowned for the cleansing power of 
its water. The sheep are made to jump down from a 
high embankment into deep wa‘er, generally below 
some mill, where they then swim down till they reach 
the men posted across the river, who rub them 
thoroughly, and clean the fleece, always taking care 
to keep the heads above water, lest the animals 
should be drowned. The lambs, however, must be car- 
ried into the water, as their instinct is not yet devel- 
oped enough to teach them to swim down the stream, 
and, if jumped, they whirl round and swim in one 
place till they sink, Even yearlings are often lost in 
this way, and it is only the old sheep which take the 
leap, and then strike straight for the washing-men. 
thus affording proof of the fact that their knowledge 
is acquired, not merely instinctive. As to the men 
washing, they are generally gipsies, who can be ob- 
tained even for the heaviest work if it only lasts a 
few days, but are incapable of regular labor. 


Tho Burmese Embassy at Windsor Castle. 


Our illustration represents the reception given by 
her Majesty to the Embassadors, on Friday, the 21st 
of June. The moment depicted is when the Queen 
had received the letter from the King, and when the 
casket containing the presents had just been laid at 
her feet by the Embassadors. The Embassy is ac- 
companied by Mr. Edmund Jones, who is the Agent 
of the Burmese Government, while Major MacMahon, 











reference, and | pain, staggering and blindness come on; the | 
5] 


is a slow, lazy, blundering fellow, wanting to take | 
things at his ease, or active and athletic, and wants | 


about five o’clock in the afternoon—when the rush is | 


PERSONAL AND GENERAL. 

GENERAL SHERMAN is toreturn tothe United 
States in September. 

Herr Srravss says that American pianos 
are the best in the world. 

‘Tue Russian Crown-Prince and his consort 
will visit London next month. 

(GsopFREY and Strauss are honorary members 
of the Boston Somersault Club. 

Frew days pass in which flowers are not 
cast on Charlies Dickens’s grave. 

THERE are but three Waterloo heroes w! 
have outlived the Second Empire. 

Tne health of President Thiers, of France. 
is said to be better than it has been for twenty years 
past. 

Tue French Jockey Club is to commemo 
| rate the names of its members killed during the late 

war. 


Tue Philadelphia Library building, an an 

| cient pride of the Quaker City, is to be sold to the 
Government. 

| Tue Princess Thyra, who is reputed to be 
the most beautiful woman in Europe, is lying danger 
ously ill at Milan. 

| Marueo Mrnaraw, who organized the great 
Sicilian vendetta in New Orleans fifteen years ago, 
died a few days since. 

NortsinG but a rough board at the head and 

& cedar bush at the foot marks General Magruder’s 

| grave at Houston, Texas. 

Napo.ron and Eugénie are expected to 
visit the Dublin Exhibition on the 15th of August, 
| the Ex-Emperor’s fete day. 

Besipes the Marine Academy, a sailors’ 
school is to be established in Kiel to train efficient 
| Seamen for the German navy. 


Henry Hancock, late surgeon to the Char- 
ing Cross Hospital, has been elected President of the 
Royal College of Surgeons, London. 

Hassin Pasua, a bearded Turk of Constan 
| tinople, has written a comic opera, in two acts, in 
which he makes Mohammed play a part. 


A notorious outlaw, Ben Sartor by name 
has organized a kind of Lowery gang, and is plun- 
dering the people of Union County, 8. C. 

RicuHarp Francis Burton, the traveler an: 
explorer, has been appointed to succeed the late 
Charles Lever as British Consul at Trieste. 


Two pavucuters of Elbridge Gerry—who 
signed the Declaration of Independence—are stil! 
living ; their residence is New Haven, Conn. 


Prince NaApPo.eon, traveling under the name 
of ‘‘General Bonaparte,” has gone to Prussia. He 
will pass the Summer and Autumn in Berlin. 


NovEMBER 20th is to be celebrated by the 
Presbyterians as the three hundredth anniversary of 
the formation of the first Presbytery in E..2land, 


Princess MaTHILDE’s mansion, in Rue de 
Coureelles, Paris, was put up at auction recently. 
The upset price was $320,000. No bidder appeared. 


Since the Pope’s present troubles com 
menced, it is said that he has received from Italians 
alone contributions amounting to over thirty millions 
of francs. 

Tuer Grand Duke of Mecklenburg-Schwerin 
has ordered some copies of American papers that 
spoke disrespectfully of him to be burned by the 
hangman. 


Queen Victoria is at the Isle of Wight. 
She will shortly proceed to Balmoral, in Scotland, 
and will not resume her residence at Windsor until 
November. 


Just one hundred years ago Newport had 
a greater foreign and domestic trade than New York. 
Now Newport only affords an arena for New York’s 
wealth and fashion. 


M. pe Noat.ies, the present Minister of 
France to Washington, is stated to have been for- 
merly @ page at the Tuileries during the reign of 
King Louis Philippe. 

Tue Empress of Austria has established 
a Jewish theological faculty in the Imperial Uni- 
versity, to be equal in its rights and privileges to the 
Roman Catholic and Protestant faculties. 


EMINENT composers have not always appre- 
ciative wives. Mme. Offenbach is said to detest 
music. Mme. Verdishunsthe opera. The conscience 
of Mme. Gounod will not allow her to atiend the 
theatre. 


Wuen Frederick Gerstacker, the eminent 
German author, lived in New York, he offered to act 
as carrier of a small German paper, which then was 
published in this city, if he were allowed to sleep on 
a lounge in that office. 


Sir Henry Hoiianp, octogenarian though 
he be, is said to be planning another extensive tour, 
which he proposes to undertake during the present 
season, and which comprehends points so remote 
and so widely apart as the North Cape and Madeira. 


ScorLanp has a newspaper which is printed 
on the road from Edinburgh to Glasgow in a wagon 
belonging to the paper, which contains a printing 
machine, cases of type, and quick compositors, Du- 
ring the journey the edition for the provinces is 
worked off, with the addition of the news and tele- 
grams received on the road. 


Tre Countess Edla, morganatic wife of the 





late Political Agent at Mandalay, has been appointed 
to attend the Embassy while in England. The Envoy 





cal career he has been an incessant laborer, 
and when his friends proposed his name for 
member of the House of Representatives of 
Georgia, his popularity was such that he was | 
elected by a large majority, and was subse- 
quently honored by an election to the Speaker- 
ship. After serving bis term in that capacity, | 
he was elected to the State Senate, and shortly | 
afterward voted to the Presidency of that body. | 





THE CERBERUS OF INTERIOR AFRICA. 
ONE of the most extraordinary facts revealed 


Africa is, that the high tableland of the inte- 
rior. with its rice agricultural resources, its 
noble flora, its fine temperature, broad inland 
inexhaustible stores of mineral 


civilized man, certainly beyond all reach of | 
colonization, by one of the most apparently in- 
significant of causes—a fly. This terrible in- 


Hig | sect is a litle brown, yellow-striped fly, called 


the tsetze, scarcely larger than our common | 


and his mother, | household pest, but whose sting is absolutely 


fatal. So deadly is its poison, that it is said 
three or four flies will kill the largest ox. | 
Soon afer the bite, which gives little or no | 


| January last the Bengal Government sent an expedi- 


delivered to the Queen a letter from his sovereign, 
which was translated by Major MacMahon, and 
which began thus: “From his Great, Glorious and | 
Most Excelient Majesty, King of the Rising Sun, who | 
reigns over Burmah, to her Most Glorious and Excel- 
lent Victoria, Queen of Great Britain and Ireland.” 
As soon as the Queen had received the presents, and | 
made her acknowledgments through Major Mac- 
Mahon, the Embassy withdrew, and returned to 
London. 
Mary Winchester. 
This is the little girl who was lately released from | 
the Looshais. Her father, James Winchester, a native | 


| of Elgin in Scotland, was a plantation overseer at 


Zeckrampore. Her mother died when she was a 
baby. About a year and a half ago Winchester went 
to visit a countryman named Sellar, on a neighboring 
plantation, taking his daughter with him. While 
there the place was attacked by the hill tribes ; Sellar 
escaped, but Winchester, while running with his | 
daughter on his back, was shot. In the middle of | 


tion against the Looshais, and recovered Mary, then 
about seven years old. She does not care to talk 
much about her captors, but she does not seem to | 
have been ill-treated. Though thinly clad, she was 
clean and well fed, and they took great pride in her 
long curls, only cutting ‘hem off when they could no 
longer keep her, apparently out of spite to the British 
Government. A native officer, named Scubedar, took 


| charge of the girl, and was photographed with her in 


his arms. 


|} a looking man. 


King of Portugal, is described as attending a court 
dinner smothered in rouge and pearl powder, 
weighted with rubies and diamonds, laden with go'd 
fringe, and dragging a train of crimson velvet six 
yards in length in passing from the drawing-room to 
the dining-room and back again. 


Hon. Jonny McKeon and family are residing 
in their chaste little cottage on Ocean Avenue, Long 
Branch. Mr. McKeon is resting after his erduous 
labors in the Stokes case. Driving, fishing and bath- 
ing occupy most of his time. Mr. and Mrs. McKeon 
and daughters were recently the guests of S. N. Dick- 
enson, Esq., on board his bewitching yacut, the 
Psyche, in a delightful sail off the Hook. An elegant 
collation served on board, and return to the Branch 
in the evening, closed up the excursion. 


A Lonpon letter-writer gives the following 
pen-picture of Spurgeon: “ He is a man of remark- 
ably ungraceful appearance. He is short and thick- 
set, with high shoulders and short neck. His head 
is round and face full, with his hair parted in the 
middle, and short thick brown whiskers circling his 
face, both chin and upper lip being closely shaven. 
At first sight the impression is one of disappoint 


| ment, a8 it Would seem impossible to expect anything 


original or impressive from so ordinary and material 
He rushed into his pulpit duties as 
if he were. in a hurry to get through with them, not 
waiting for the hundreds of persons to obtain seats 
who had just crowded themselves into the aisles and 
vestibules. Three hymns were given out and sung 
before ihe sermon, two extempore prayers delivered, 
and a chapter of the Bible read, the speaker com- 
mencing on each verse as he progressed, making a 
pracucal application, and explaining and expound. 


| ing ite meaning, 
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OF BF BLIC OPINION. 
d, Mlered and ill-treated his benefactor, until he has reduced him to his present wretched condition.” 


rom@t of knowledge. 
2 wie 4th of neat March ; you will then transport him to Galena for the remainder of his natural life.’ 
, FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 





MY ROSE. 
ii ¢ry\WAS only last Spring that she plucked the rose, 
} A common rose by the wayside growing ; 
I begged, and she gave it, as one who knows 
) The bounty of such bestowing. 
‘Twas only last Summer my heart found words 


To utter the thoughts she already knew. 
We kissed, and were plighted. The very birds 


{ 
: Seemed singing in raptures new. 
| now ‘tis Autumn, my rose is dead, 
| And she has changed, for her love has died ; 
The day is past when we should have wed, 
: And she is another’s bride, 


The feeling is sore, but I know it vain 

To wail for a love that could change so soon , 
A little while, and the aching strain 

That binds my heart will be gone. 


The Spring will return, and fresh roses blow ; 
There are other loves, tho’ the first pri i naught. 
If she could change, it is better so; 
Such love is not worth a thou 


ee 
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FRAN? 


afler the one inside.” He paced the room ex- 
citedly, and muttered: “Why didn’t 
him? Why didn’t you tell me, Ralph?” he 
finally exclaimed, turning sharp around. 

‘*] was too surprised and too frightened to 
think of anything, and I didn’t know it was 
you, you know,” I replied, as I remembered the 
feeling of terror the sudden revelation of my 


enemy inspired, 


He continued to pace up and down, lost in a 
deep reverie. 

I finally interrupted it by asking him tf he 
was going to send me to jail. 


‘Send you to jail! Bless your heart—no! 


|I’m going to make a man of you, if you'll let 


me. I'll have you under me here. How’ll you 


| like that ?” 


I hadn’t felt so happy In years as 
I tried 


Like it? 
when I heard him speak that promise. 


| to tell him so, again and again. 


BY 
: ~ “yr, - 
it C. SHACKELFORD. 
f - — 
CHAPTER XVI.—RESCUED. 
| FTER the shot was fired, and I had fallen | 
: ‘ 
{4 inthat, tome, unknown place, no time was 
vi given for anything but unconditional sur- | 
; render. The sportsman, thus trying to make 
i game of a poor, bewildered, betrayed boy, came 
to me swiftly with ieveled pistol and the ominous |! 
‘ warning of—* Lie still or I'll shoot!” When | 
\ he saw I was no leviathan, he cried out: ‘*God 


my soul! it’s a little runtofaboy! I'm 


Are you hurt ?” 


bless 
glad you’re not killed, 

** No, only scared !” 

‘Get up, then, you rascal !” emphasizing the 
command with a push of his foot. “Get up, 
and march into that room there! You thought 
you’d rob us, did you?” he asked, after I had 
walked shamefacedly before him into the room.” 





‘I know you'll not believe me, though it’s | 
the truth, when I tell you I did not come to rob, | 


but ‘o help the proprietor, as I supposed, get 
into his store.” 

‘-Gammon !” said he, abruptly. “Take that 
chair !’ and he locked the door, covering me 
al! the while with his abominable weapon. I 

ok the seat, and in extremest shame and 
anguish of heart bowed my head in my hands. | 

After all my struggles to be honest, my am- 
bition to rise above my lowly condition, my 
intense longing to Know the true and beautiful 
in lite, here was I caught in an unintentional 
burglary through the plottings of my vicious 
enemy. I saw through his plan at once, re- 
calling every word and motion he bad made— 
the interview with *“ Keyhole,” the succeeding 
winning kindness of the counterfeit old man. 
i All was plain as day ; I had been most treach- 
erously manipulated, and in my near future 
was the penitentiary. Good-by, honor, honesty, 
self-respect, and love—love for the angel that 
had flown into the theatre that night, and gone 
back again to the stars. All these thoughts 
it flashed through my mind like lightning, and I 
gave myself up for lost. 

‘* Hold up your head; I want to see your face, 
you young scamp!” said my captor, who had 
/ been, during the interval of silence, as I judged 
by the sounds, double-locking and seeing to all 
the fastenings of doors and windows in the 
room. ‘Look at me !” he ordered. 

Doing as I was bidden, for the first time I 
raised my eyes, and they rested upon the face 
of one whom I thought never again to see— 
the face of Jacob Penn, older and more 
wrinkied than of yore, it is true, but still the 
same good, honest face. 

With a cry of delight, I sprang toward him. 

**Oh, Jacob! Jacob! Jacob!” I cried, trying 
to catch his hand. 

“Eb? What? Why, who is this?” seizing 
my shoulders and pushing me back so as to look 
at me. ‘It can’t be itis my little Ralph! As 
I live, it is! Oh, dear! dear! To meet you 
again in this way, and in this condition !” and 
; the poor man actuaily staggered to a seat near 
i by, dropping his pistol with a melancholy clang 
‘ on the floor by his side. “I’ve thought of you 
hundreds of times, Ralph, and always as a boy 
yurowinyg up to be a good man ; and I’ve been 
sorry for you, and pitied you for the hard life 
you bad to bear with Mrs. Biegg. Yet, tnis 
night you are here, trying to break into this 
store ; are caught, and od 

“Hear me, Mr. Penn,” I interrupted, cut to 
the heart by every word. 

3 ‘*Have you forgotten how I picked you up, 
and tended you, and tried to help you along 








bs easily ?” he demanded, without noticing my in- 
terruption. ‘* Have you forgotten that Fourth 


of July, and your father’s death ?” 

‘“ Will you listen to me?” Icried. “I’m not 
so bad as you think. Let me tell you my story, 
sir !” 

“Certainly! Proceed! If you can change 
the complexion of things, I know I shall be as 
glad as yourself. I don’t want to think evil of 
you, Ralph.” 


| 


‘* Look here, youngster !” he cried. 

*¢ Yes, sir.” 

‘ This little trouble of to-night must be kept 
to ourselves, if you come in.” 

** Gladly.” 

‘I'm afraid, if we made any fuss about it, I 
would not be allowed to keep you, because 
you’d be a suspicious fellow to all but me.” 

“T see. I'll be dumb. Though, if it should 
so happen that I leave here, and meet the cap- 
tain, I'll push him to the wall.” 

‘Very good, Now, it’s late, and we'll tumble 
into the bed there; it’s big enough for two. 
You must sleep with your ears open, though. 
I've been around the world some since I left 
you,” he said, drowsily, a little later. 

*“*T wish J had,” was my reply. But either 
he was fast asleep and did not hear me, or else 


was disinclined to talk more, for he made no | 


answer. As for me, there was anything but 
sleep, even though I was tired and in need of 
it. I lay broad awake, staring into the dark- 
ness, hardly daring to believe in my good for- 
tune. 
hour later, when I beard my good friend creep 
softly from the bed and to the front door, where 
he listered a second, then turned the key 
gently, slid back the bolis quietly and swung 
open the door. I heard a thud and a yeil, 
and a sound of curses uttered thick and fast. 
I recognized the voice that uttered them—the 
voice of ** Keyhole.” 
“A little devil asleep 

growled Penn. “I kicked 


in the doorway,” 
him out to the 


| walk. That's better than shooting, eh ?” 





When he gave me an opportunity to talk, I 
traced my life in detail, from the day of his de- 
parture down to the moment of my capture, 
he having reseated himseif directly before me, 


seemed, and perhaps was meant to say, ** Don’t 
ivy to deceive your old friend.” 

He understood the story readily, as I, in a 
wanderios, disconnected way, proceeded, nod- 
ding his heau from time to time as I reached 
some episode of kindness, telling even the love 
part—whereat be laughed heartily—and my 
good resolves and purposes. But when, coming 


down to the events of the evening, and a con- 
clusion with an account of the cld man’s mis- 
hap and its revelation, he sprang to his feet. 

f “If { could only have known it was Fimkin, 
~ Ralph, I would have shot him! 


But 1 was 


regarding me all the while with a look that | 


“i said I. 
watch.” 

At that moment something crushed against 
the iron shutter. I started up, affrighted. 

* Lie still!” commanded Jacob. 


that little wretch, and a policeman after him. 


* Keyhole,’ ” 


CHAPTER XVII.—PROVIDED FOR, 


UR first labor the next morning was to re- 
place the abstracted light of glass in the 
back window, that opened into a small room— 
a sort of lumber-room, for packing-boxes, 
cords, boards and the like. That done, Jacob 
announced bimself as ready for business. The 
clerks came in due time, and we went in search 
of breakfast. My companion seemed medi- 
tative, eating his meal quickly, and then de- 
voting himself to the conténts of a morning 
paper. Suddenly he sprang to his feet with an 
exclamation of surprise : 
**Ivs a fraud—a hoax !” 
* What’s a fraud, Mr. Penn?” 
* Listen to this, in the paper: 


‘© PROBABLE MURDER.—Patrolman 303 re- 
ports, at the Third Precinct Station, that, about 
oné o’clock this morning, while nearing the 
river at Blue-bank Dock, foot of Tweutieth 
Street, he heard a shout, and a splash in the 
water. Hurrying to that point, he sawamana 
long distance off, running rapidly in an oppo- 
site direction. Upon the whari he found a hat 
badly bruised, and a gray overcoat. In the 
pockets of the latter nothing was discovered 
save a receipted hotel bill against a Mr. Eli 
Whitton, The patrolman looked into the river, 
and saw by the dim light cf the dock-lamp a 
mass of something rise to the surface, and in- 
stantly sink. Inquiry at the hotel named in 
the bill revealed the fact that an elderly gen- 
tleman of that name had been stopping there, 
had paid his bill last night and started to walk 
to the depot to take the 11 P. M. train, East. 
He was of medium height, wore a heavy gray 
beard, and was dressed in a suit of gray clothes 
—the overcoat found onthe wharf correspond- 
ing with the one Mr. Whitton had on when he 
left. There does not seem to be a doubt but 
that another crime has been added to the long 
catalogue with which our citizens have become 
too familiar. It may be proper to state that, 
though pursuing, the policeman was unable to 
find any trace of the man who was seen run- 
ning away; and that efforts are being made to 
drag the river at that point, in the hope of se- 
curing the body.’ ” 

** Why, that’s a good description of Fimkin !” 
I exclaimed. 

**Ot course it is—the rascal !” said Penn. 

“Do you think he was murdered, or com- 
mitted suicide, if it was bim ?” I asked. 

* Bah !” growled Jacob. ‘*Not he! He’s 
too old and sharp for either of those things. 
It’s one of his dodges, child. Don’t you see? 


You're nabbed (though he little suspects it’s by | 


@ triend). He thinks you'll what is called 
‘peach’ on him—describe his clothes, looks, 
etc. So, what does he do but tumble bis dis- 
guise into the river, and runs away as the 
genuine Captain Fimkin. The police are 
thrown off the scent, and think there’s a mur- 
der or suicide, and thus he has a free road to 
travel, which he does accordingly. He hunted 
you up through “ Keyhole ”— got you into the 
scrape for a revenge that would only have be- 
gun here and ended with death. Rest easy ! 
It’s all fudge—that drowning !” 

I agreed with him on that poimt, now the 
case was put jn such a strong light. “ And 
what’) we do, Mr. Penn ”” said |. 
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i “Do! We'll keep our mouths shut, or get 
you into trouble, which is, probably, just what 
he’d like to have happen now,” muttered my 
| companion, 

} ‘*He may turn up any day, then?” I sug- 
| gested, gloomily. 

‘Of course !” 

‘“*Doesn’t it seem probable that, running 
away from the store here, he might have run 
down the street and into the river by mistake ?” 
I asked, hopefully. 

“T think it very improbable, Ralph. 
come! Ain’t you through?” he asked, as I 
still sat over my breakfast, 

‘No, sir; it’s the best meal I’ve had for 
years, and I want to make up for lost time. 
may not have as good a one in some time to 
come, you know. We boys, Mr. Penn, help move 
the world with the newspaper, but we don’t 
feast every day. Now, I’m ready,” said I, 
wiping my mouth on a napkin for the first time 
in my life. ‘*Shall I see you again, soon, Mr. 
Penn, and when, please ?”” I put the question, 
thinking he might have forgotten his promise 
|} of the night previous, He stared at meina 

reproachful way, and then his face brightened 





up with the old pleasant smile I well re- 
membered, 
| ‘That's a blind sort of hint,” said he. 
| * You'll see me every day, boy. Are these 


| your best clothes?” jerking at my oversized 
coat and trowsers. ‘I’m surprised you should 

| wear such duds. You are a scarecrow.” 

; I couldn’t wear better ones and be a news- 
boy. I’d be hooted at and pelted with mud if 

| I did. Don’t you see ” 

| He nodded his head in intimation of the fact 

that he did see. 

* You've got to be respectable in everything, 
if you belong to my establishment,” he said, 
laughingly. ‘* The first thing to be done, then, 
lis to rig you up decently. Let us try in the 

matter.” 


among the boys that morning, and Jacob, 
leaving me to reiurn alone to the store, de- 
| parted on some unmentioned errand. Conse- 
quently, in the absence of such an ally, I was 
| very soon surrounded by curious and inquisitive 
specimens of the Arab persuasion, and my 
change of station was not made without a vast 
amount of comment from my co-laborers in the 
dissemination of public information. The tex- 
ture of my clothing was a subject of meddling 
curiosity, and 1 was hauled and pulled about 


until 1 almost despaired of ever being left 
| alive. But, notwithstanding this discouraging 


reception, | had an investigation to prosecute, 
which was to ascertain the whereabouts of 
Keyhole, and compel him in some way to tell 
me what he knew about Fimkin, with whom he 
was evidently pretty well acquainted, judging 
from last nignt’s operatious. But this pursuit 
was in vain, and I concluded he had been 
spirited away by my enemy to some unknown 
place, as, upon inquiring among the boys, I 
found no one had seen him since early the 
previous evening. 

| When I rejoined Mr. Penn we proceeded at 
| once to the store of Vincent Verity & Co., 
where I was softly ushered into a little square 
bit of an office, lighted by an alley and gas- 
burners over the polished desks. It was such 
a bandbox of a place that it never occurred to 
me as I approached it that there could be more 
than one man inside ; but when I had fairly 
entered and saw four men busily scratching 
their pens across great books, I shrank back 
with a feeling of embarrassment, and with a 
doubt as tu the ability of Jacob and myself to 
enter an office already seemingly overfilled. 
Getting once more into respectable Society, I 
felt again come upon me the old feeling of shy- 
ness which had ever afflicted me, more or less, 
up to the time I became a newsboy. Among 
rough boys, I had been as quick with tongue 
and in action as any of them. But business in 
high life swept away my effrontery. 

“Go ahead !” whispered Penn, “and take 
off yovr hat. If you’ve got any manners, use 
| ’em,.” 

In obedience to this command and a gentle 

push by Penn, I stepped in at once, and waited 

| by myself, while Jacob advanced toward some 

one sitting at a low desk beyond, and hidden 

by surrounding ones, where he stood, hat in 
hand, unnoticed for more than a minute. 

“Ah! it is you, Jacob! What is it?” said 
the concealed person, in a deep, pleasant voice. 

**T’ve got a boy here as I'll warrant for hon- 
esty and quickness, to fill young Ringley’s 
place,” said Jacob. 

“Oh! That's it,eh? Where is he ?” 

Jacob beckoned to me, and I managed to get 
to his side, after stumbling against the high 
stools of two men writing at a desk, for which 
trouble on my part I received two scowls and 
two growls from the two men mentioned. 

Mr. Verity was, as near as I could judge, a 
very tall and stout man, with a head quite 
bald on top, and with long, iron-gray hair, and 
a round, pleasant face. He had keen, gray 
eyes, that studied me steadily for a minute. 

‘*Ah! a newsboy dressed up! I remember 
you, boy. I seldom forget faces, Penn, I have 
bought papers now and then of your young 
friend. He is honest, is he ?” 

*“*As honest as the day is long, Mr. Verity,” 
said Jacob. 

“Very good. We'll employ him. Tell him 
what to do and how to do it. That will do.” 
| Without another word he turned again to his 
| writing, and Mr. Penn and I marched away. 

When we were fairly out of the office, Jacob 
patied me on the shoulder, and said, ‘* Now, 
you see what comes of being honest and faith- 
fal. The old man took my word for you. 
Never do anything to make my word go back 
on me !” 

I assured him that I felt so glad to get into 
respectable society and employment, that I 
would do nothing intentionally to make him 
wish to unsay the good words he had spoken. 

~ That's right—that's manly!” Jacob de- 
clared. ‘* You seem now like the same little 
tellow I used to have at blegg’s, and when you 











get used to decent toggery again you'll be as 
easy and graceful as ever.” 

This reminded me that I had not paid him 
for the garments I had on, and I asked him 
what they cost. 

**Pooh ! they’re my gift to my boy,” said my 
kind friend. 

But when I repeated my wish to pay for the 
clothes, he became quite angry in his face, and 
cried: ** Enough of that! What I do for you | 


| do for likin’ you, and not for pay.” 


Come, | 


I} 


have 
r 


it. I 
pay tf 


afford 
can well 


‘* But, Jacob, you can’t 
money in the bank, and 
them.” 

** How much ?” said Jacob, abruptly. 

* About four hundred dollars.” 

** Will you lend it to me without security ?” 


said Jacob. ‘You'll be sure to spend it in 
| some fol-de-rols if you don’t.” 

“ Of course I will. You can keep it til 
called for,” said I. 


‘All right! Now, you’re going to school to 
me in this new business until you know all I 
know.” 

Then I began my first lessons in the shipping 


branch of the house of V. Verity & Co. I was 
quick at everything, had a strong liking for 
the business, which grew upon me day by 


day, seeing so many elegant works of the art 
of silver and gold smiths, and in the course of 
a few months I had not only a thorough know- 
ledge of my own work, but was acquiring 
general and valuable information about other 
branches of the trade. During this time I was 
under the schooling of my dear old friend, and 
we lived together, sleeping in the store, and 
taking our meals at a near restaurant. Jacob 
had taken my money from the savings-bank 
and all my salary not needed for my support. 
I never asked him what he did with it, nor 
sought to know anything he did not choose to 
teil me. I trusted him implicitly, as few real 


| sons trust a fond parent. I loved him well, and 


The news of my good fortune sprea! quickly | 





respected his judgment in all things. 

Having no surplus money, I spent none 
foolishly ; and being with Penn all the time, | 
was led into none of the bad ways that so 
any y ung men follow, only to find them- 
selves tangled by circumstances which put 
their whole life into a snarl. My sole ambition 
was to become a successiul business man 3 and 
to this desire Mr. Penn added strength in 
every way within his power. From time to 
time I was promoted to new trusts and respon- 
sibilities, and each promotion gave new sources 
of knowledge, with renewed encouragements, 
and added self-respect and manliness. All my 
old associations and acquaintances dropped off 
(except this one true friend who had become a 
father to me), and my lucky star seemed at last 
to be in the ascendant. For two years my life 
glided along in this smooth pathway. I sel- 
dom thought of any of the people who had 
made the joy or sorrow of my childhood. Of 
Captain Fimkin I never heard, nor of Mrs. 
Blegg. The ** Grand Equestrian Troupe ot Jen- 
kins & Tingle ” came not; even Dr. Winkieand the 
frigid Pauline were forgotten. As for my little 
love at the theatre, I still had my day-dreaims 
about her, but she seemed a something shadowy 
and unreal, like a lovely picture seen only in 
the twilight. I sometimes read of the political 
triumphs of the Hon. Augustus Pekin, and 
Wished him success because of his former 
kindness to me, coupled with the queer boyish 
admiration I once displayed for his beautiful wife. 
Thus like a placid river my life glided quietly 
along—the days and weeks and mouths were 
as straws upon its calm, smooth surface, 

(To be continued.) 








MADEMOISELLE DE LAYERE. 
CHAPTER V. 

IVE years later, savage, desolating war rose 
like a buge barrier, cutting off all comiuu- 
nication, and separating!both friendand foc. 

The thick smoke streaming from bloody fielis 
of battle cast a deep gloom over the fair plaiit- 
ations of the South, while at the North all was 
wild gayety and reckless, dashing mirth. As 
the Egyptians were accustomed to place a grin- 
ning skeleton at the head of the banquet-board 
to cheer the guests to greater enjoyment by tiie » 
thought of what they all soon would be, so 
the war seemed to inspire in every heart a 
frantic desire to drain the cup of pleasure to 
the very dregs, and extract the last drop of 
honey from the blooming flower of the moment. 
A common spirit appeared to animate alike all 
classes of society ; rich and poor, the wealthy 
merchant and the toiling artisan, the woman of 
fashion and the starving shopgirl—all were 
rushing to join in the whirling Danse Macabre, 
and reel in fancied happiness. 

Never had New York been so gay as during 
the Winter of 1863 and ’64. Never before had 
been given so many brilliant parties, so many 
gorgeous balls, as during that time flashed and 
blazed in the shining firmament of * society.” 
Never before had the women displayed such ex- 
travagance and heedless profusion as during 
that Winter. 

Chief among all in beauty and recklessness 
was Mademoiselle de Layére. Her mother had 
died three years ago, and the daughter had 
come North on the outbreak of the war. A\l- 
though five years older, sne was still the belle 
of New York, as she had formerly been the 
belle of New Orleans. Time had rather added 
to than deiracted from her charms. Her beauty 
had now acquired a rich, ripe tone, that ren- 
dered her more attractive. 

She had, of course, received many offers of 
marriage, but had, with wonderful impartiality, 
rejected all suitors. No one could complain, 
for all were treated alike. She had not been 
known to show even the slightest inclinatiou 
in favor of any particular one. So she still 
pursued her triumphant course, conquering und 


| slaying, until her success became monotonous 


and almost wearisome. 
Sometimes she looked back, throuvh the dim 
vista of years, and remembered Gustave Dalton’s 
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murmured ‘* Not now, not now!” shuddering 
at the thought of what his revenge might be, 
and when it would come. It often occurred to 
her that he might be but waiting for her to 
have formed new tiles and found a fresh love, 
before the sword should fall. But no new love 
came to occupy her heart. That was filled with 
the image, pale and wan, of Frederick Temple. 

She lived in constant dread of the coming 
and often fancied that she could per- 
ceive the dark and clammy shadows already 
stealing around her, slowly closing her in. 
And so mademoiselle did not live a very happy 
life, in spite of the beautifully variegated wings 
with which she fluttered through existence. 

And Mr. Dalton? 

The day after he had held that memorable 
and defiant conversation with Lucille, he had 
mysteriously disappeared from New Orleans, 
and nothing had ever since been heard of him, 
Vague rumors concerning his whereabouts had 
sometimes reached the city, but they were 80 
uncertain, that he was soon as completely 
forgotten as if he had never existed. 

7 . * . . 


late, 


The carnival season was drawing to a close, 
when, one fine day in April, several young men, 
laughing and talking, were seated in the 
smoking-room of a club-house fronting on Fifth 
Avenue. 

** And so she’s hit at last, you say, Jack ” 
said elegant Tom Sefton, drawing the cigar 
from his mouth and letting the smoke exhale 
in long, spiral wreaths. 

“Yes, she’s hit at last, and pretty badly, too, 
I should judge. At least, I hope so, for she 
used me badly enough,” and Jack Rogers, 
whose passion for Lucille had been the laugh 
of the whole town, gave a dismal groan. 

**Come, old fellow, don’t be so glum. What 
if she did jilt you? She didn’t ask you to fall 
in love with her. Here, brandy and seltzer is 
a good cure for the wounds of Cupid. Trya 
little. You’ll find it very pleasant.” 

‘Thank you. It’s all easy enough, though, 
for you to talk as you do. You were never in 
love with any one but yourself.” 

** Well, is not that better than to go about 
moaning and lamenting, and being a bore to 
one’s self and a burden to one’s friends? I 
think it much better. You’ve no idea, Jack, 
how much bother and trouble it gives you.” 

** But, is she really going to marry, after all ?” 
asked George Manners, another of the com- 
pany, who, with much choking and turning red 
in the face, was painfully endeavoring to learn 
how to swallow cigarette-smoke. 

‘Why, yes. That’s what everybody says, 
you know,” answered Tom Sefton. 

‘Hang everybody!” cried Manners, be- 
coming irritated at his want of success in the 
swallowing line. ‘*I don’t care what ‘ every- 
body’ says, don’t you know ”” 

‘Oh, cruel and hardened youth!” ex- 
claimed a gentleman who had just entered the 
room. ‘* Why consign to the gallows the whole 
civilized world, in that hasty, inconsiderate 
way? ‘This is the place; stand still, my steed,’ 
and tell your father whom you are talking of 
and what all this palaver is about. First, how- 
ever, give your aged and indigent sire a cigar. 
Thanks. And now, rash youth, pour out your 
sorrows inio a sympathizing bosom, or, in the 
words of the vulgar, * blaze away.’” 

The speaker was a merry-eyed, cheery-look- 
ing man, and appeared to be a general favorite 
with all, from the pleasant, lively greeting 
which saluted his entrance. He seated him- 
self near Manners, and, lighting a cigar, leaned 
back in his chair, a picture of content and 
attention. 

‘*Well, Charley, you see, these fellows here 
are saying that she——” 

“She, my son,” said Charley Bever, “is a 
mystic word which requires explanation, From 
the gender of the pronoun, I presume that you 
mean a female. Am I correct ?” 

“Bosh! I mean Mademoiselle Lucille de 
Layére. They say that she is to marry that 
Frenchman,” 

‘“*M. le Comte Edward du Cravaille ?” 

“Yes, if that’s his name. I wish him joy of 
his bride, though. If ever a woman was made 

of marble, she is the one.” 

‘“No,” said Bever, “she is not all marble. 
When I saw her in New Orleans, some years 
ayo, she had plenty of feeling and to spare. 
3ut within forty-eight hours one of her principal 
admirers—she had two—was assassinated, and 
on the following day the other had mysteriously 
disappeared, Shortly after, she and her mother 
left the city. Such horribie events would na- 
turally affect any young girl unpleasantly, and 
I think they made an unusually serious im- 
pression upon her mind, It was supposed that 
the second lover was also murdered. No 
wonder that she is now so often pensive.” 

“ Ah, Charley,” said Jack Rogers, ‘‘ how do 
you know what hand she may not have had in 
the mystery? But you always looked upon 
everything from the kindest point of view !” 

“And it is but right, my dear boy. You 
remember the couplet: 

* O’est l'amour, l’amour, l’amour, 
Qui fait le monde tourner.” 

The club gossip was true. Lucille was really 
engaged to marry the Count du Cravaille, and 
the wedding was to take place early in May. 

The count’s antecedents were carefully ex- 
amined, and everything about him was found 
to be perfectly correct. He was wealthy and 
of good family. What more could be required ? 
In addition to this, he had announced his in- 
tention of settling in the United States and 
becoming a citizen. 

The wedding oce rred in Grace Church at 
the stated time. 

All the wealth, beauty and fashion of the city 
“assisted” at the ceremony. The church was 
crowued to excess,.and many were the fine 
dresses ruined and “lovely” bonnets crushed 


in the eagerness to obtain a sighi of the bride. | 


The day was fine, but an awful calm brooded 
in the air, as if toretelling a thunder-storm. 
Within the church all was quiei, save the 

mulous breathing of the organ. Golden 


| glories poured through the rich staired win- 
dows on the expectant crowd. A slender 
beam of scarlet light stole caressingly over 
| Lucille’s dress, paused for a moment on her 
| heart, glided softly over her shoulders, and 
| finally rested on her black hair, casting a 
Strange, weird shadow on the white bridal 
| camellias, 

A long, deep-drawn breath ran through the 
| building. The ceremony was finished. M. le 
|; Comte Edward du Cravaille and Lucille de 
Layére were ‘* one body and one flesh.” 

They immediately departed for the country- 
seat on the banks of the Hudson which the 
count had recently purchased, 


CHAPTER VIL. 


WELVE o’clock at night. Deep, solemn 

silence—an almost unearthly stillness, hor- 
rible in its very intensity—clasps the country 
scene in its strong embrace. The village is 
hidden in darkness, the lights are extinguished, 
and not a sound or murmur breathes through 
the air. The trees are motionless, as if turned 
to stone. The sky above is one even mass of 
black cloud, and the shadow lies on the earth 
heavy and thick. 

Heavier and thicker than elsewhere does it 
lie on the fine house lately purchased by the 
Count du Cravaille for his Summer residence. 
This rises through the surrounding blackness | 
like the dread work of giants, seeming to be 
the source from which flow forth all these 
heavy, thick shadows. A vague dread, a fear- 
ful terror is in the atmosphere, in the clutching 
shadows, in the black house, on this night, as 
the clock slowly booms * twelve.” 

Lucille—no longer mademoiselle—is sitting 
in her dressing-room, wrapped in a while 
peignoir, looking wearily into the empty black- 
ness. A crushing sense of horror weighs upon 
her soul. She is afraid to go to bed, afraid to 
be alone. She sees forms and images slowly 
shaping themselves out of the gloom. She 
sees Frederick Temple, ghastly and livid, with 
the grave-damp upon his shroud, pointing to 
the dagger imbedded in his breast, and saying, | 
* For love of you, Lucille.” She sees Gustave 
Dalton, with his head buried in his hands, mur- 
muring, ‘* Not now, not now.” And the figures 
advance toward her, slowly, and stealthily, and 
steadily, until Frederick stretches out his yel- 
low, moldering arms, as if to embrace her, and 
Gustave, springing forward, se’zes her by the 
waist, and cries, ‘*‘Now! now!”.. 

Twelve o’clock ! 

A knock at the door, and her husband of two 
days enters, carrying a shaded lamp. He locks 
the door behind him. 

Why does the action remind her so much of 
the time when Gustave Dalton locked the door 
and repeated to her a conversation which he 
had heard in the greenhouse while listening in 
the garden ? 

** Lucille !” 

Something in the tone of the voice brings 
sweeping over her a flood of reminiscences, 
and causes her to cower and hide her face in 
fear. 

** Lucille !” . 

She clasps her hands over her ears as if to 
shut out the sound. 

* Lucille, look at me. 

She raises her eyes. 
Dalton. 

“Ay! You know me now. It is sttfange 
how a beard, an inherited title and five years’ 
absence will disguise one, is it not, Lucille— 
wife ?” 

She makes no answer, but looks staring at 
him with wide, glaring eyes, and muttering to 
herself: 

‘*Tt has come! It has come!” 

‘** Yes, Lucille de Layére, it has come. The 
time for my revenge, for your punishment has 
come. Five long years you have been expect- 
ing me, and now Do you know who stole 
your child? ‘Twas I. Be satisfied. Though 
it shall never know its mother, it will yet be 
reared in peace and happiness. 

** Lucille, I have not much time left in which 
to speak. The house is on fire. There is a 
dagger and poison. You can anticipate your 
deuth ; you have your choice how to die. You 
murdered my soul. You caused me to assas- 
sinate one who had been my friend. For these 
crimes you must die. God have mercy on 
you !” 

He turned to leave the room. Then life and 
animation were suddenly restored to that cow- 
ering, immobile figure. She seized the knife, 
and, with a bound like that of a lioness, she 
struck him trom behind over the shoulder, 
precisely as five years before he had struck 
Frederick Temple ! 

He staggered, reeled and fell with a heavy 
thud. 

A thin line of smoke began to curl under the 
door, and a smell of burning wood to steal 
through the apartment. 

She ran to the door. Her nervous, trembiing 
fingers blundered with the key, and the lock 
became hampered. Sbe daricd to the window. 
It was forty feet irom the ground. 

She was a prisoner in the buining room. 

Dense, choking clouds of smoke now began | 
to roll thick and fast around her, A crackling, 
dull, roaring sound was heard outside. 

She ran wildly about the room, shrieking 
and uttering cries for help. The smoke grew 
denser and denser. The fire roared louder and 
loader. 

A gasping, gurgling scream, ‘‘God !” and she 
fell to the floor in a swoon. 

Fire! fire! fre! The solemn stillness is at 
an end. The heavy, thick shadows clustering 
so closely around the house are beginning to 
lift and drift away into the far-off blackness, 
The house is not so dark now as it was, A 
| few faint, glimmering sparks are visivle here 
and there, showing through the interstices. 
| Inside, the fire roars, and dances, and flickers 


” 


Horror! It is Gustave 











| in impish glee. 
Fire! fire! tire! Wake up. 
lagers! wake up! wake up! 


lazy vil- 
fire is be-! 


you 


The 
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coming stronger and Wake 
alarm-bell! wake up! 

Too late! With a crash the structure sinks 
into a mass of flery ruin, and as the flames 
dart up like a fountain, where is she? 


stronger. 





PICNIC OF THE HILDISE BUND. 


T[\HE Hildise Bund is a wealthy society, com- 
posed of German citizens, and has for its 
object the relief of members. It numbers 

several thousand gentlemen, and is receiving 

strength every day. 

On Monday, July 29th, the various branches 
united in a fine picnic at Jones’ Wood, during 
national 


which there were an exhibition of 
games, singing, dancing, and congratulatory 


speech-making. The chief remarks were made 
by Mr. Kaufman, who gave the large assembly 
a@ succinct description of the origin, progress, 
and objects of the Bund, showing it to be 
particularly adapted to the working-class 
Germans. 

Our illustration represents the Hildise Bund 
March, composed for the occasion, as executed 
by the members and guests, 


up, | 


of | 


As @ benevolent society, this has a most | 


substantial foundation ; the Metropolitan Life 
Insurance Company guarantees the prompt 
payment of life policies issued to the members. 


VIRGINIA CORRESPONDENCE. 


Effect of the Midsummer Heat — Rebuilding of the | 


City—Its Present Condition and Prospective 
State of Political Feeling—Estiinate of Greeley 
and Grant Comparatively—Position of Exr-Gov- 


ernor Wise and Colonel John 8S. Mosby—Gov- 
ernor Walker on the Stump for the Liberal 
Ticke(—Mrs. Walker—Hon. Henry Wilson to | 


Address the People, 
RICHMOND, July 23d, 1872, 

T would be almost impossible to believe, 

without actually testing the difference, that an 

exchange from New York in midsummer to this 
latitude would be at all agreeable, but experience, 
nevertheless, proves it. Though the mercury in the 
thermometer-tube persistently lingers at or above 
ninety degrees Fahrenheit, the breeze that sweeps up 
over the bluffs from the river so tempers the ex- 
cessive heat as to make it fa> more endurable than 


the oven-like temperature of Gotham, with the vast | 
amount of radiation from stone walls and pavements, | 


Richmond is, besides, well shaded ; cases of sunstroke 
are of very rare occurrence, and the effects of the 
heat are much less to be dreaded than in the former 


| city. 


THE CITY REBUILT. 

Of the great conflagration of the 3d of April, 1865, 
at the time of its surrender by the Confederate to the 
Federal forces, there are few remaining vestiges, 
Here and there the charred fragments of a wall ora 
vacant lot, on ground once built over, are about all 
that now attest the terrible havoc of that day. Thus 
far the city evidences a good degree of material pros- 
perity, but commercially has advanced at a miserably 
slow pace. The jealous and oppressive policy from 
which it has suffered, in common with all parts of the 
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NOR WALKER 


GOVE! 


has bravely and manfully espoused the Liberal cause, 


and has taken the stump for the candidate of the 
Cincinnati Convention. A few days ago he left 
Richmond for Ralei_h, N. C., where he was expected 


to address the people: and until the Novemb« ec- 
tion he will be very busy. No man who has occupied 
the gubernatorial chair of the Old Dominion ever gave 
more general satisfaction, or showed himself inore 
thoroughly identified with the welfare of the people, 
thin he, and no man ever bore away from that 
position a larger share of public gratitude than he 
will when his term of office shall expire. Socially, he 
is immensely popular, and not more so than his 
charming wife, who dispenses the honors of the Gov- 
ernor’s Mansion with almost unequaled grace and 
dignity. Mrs. Walker is a native of Binghamton, 
N. Y., and is at present on a visit to her family in 
that city. 
Un Wednesday, the 24th, the 


HON. HENRY 


is expected to address his party in Richmond. His 
coming seems to excite but little attention and less 
comment. In another letter you shall hear particu- 
larly from the ebon voters, upon whom the eloquence 
or arguments of the Vice-Presidential candidate will 
have most effect. VIRGINIUS, 


WILSON 





NEWS BREVITIES. 

ENGLIsH doctors are crusading against tea. 

THere are 19 murderers in the New York 
Tombs, 

THE grave of 
marked, 

‘ne Yosemite trees are said to be full of 
little snakes, 

Vievuxtemps will direct the popular concerts 
at Brussels next Winter. 


Thaddeus Stevens is un- 


Tue Rothschild firm lately received 31 
wagons of gold from Germany. 
Lone Brancu boasts a great number of 


expert horsewomen this season. 

Aw iron company in New York manufac- 
ture idols for the Calcutta market, 

It cost the workigmen of Berlin, last year, 
$1,750,000 for the fun of their little strike. 

Firty THOUSAND Americans have sailed from 
New York this season to make tours in Europe. 

Moe. Ristori superintending arrange- 
ments for her daughter’s approaching marriage. 

O.e Buu is announced as having arrived 
in Norway on a visit to his home in that country. 

Tue House of Lords won the recent rifle 
match between Lords and Commons at Wimbledon. 

‘THe Midnight Mission Society in Vienna 
claims to have reformed last year 304 fallen women, 

Tue Geneva arbitrators are the first men on 
record who successfully resist the wiles of the inter- 
viewer. 

Prisoners in the Duval County (Fla.) Jail 
are farmed out to any responsible person who will 
pay their fines. 

A NEWSPAPER called the Tichborne Gazette 
has been started in London in aid of the claimant, 
It is sold for a penny. 

‘THERE will be enough wild grapes in Texas 
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| this season to make more wine than was ever manu- 


South, has so disheartened effort and retarded pro- | 
gress, that only by almost superhuman endeavor the 
citizens have managed to sustain an outside show of | 


comfort, while few pretend to prosperity. 

In its best days, Richmond was supported mainly 
by its agricultural interests. At the present, as is 
well known, these are but indifferently attended to. 
Labor is scarce, uncertain, and it might be said, al- 
most worth’ess ; and under the rule of “the powers 
that be,’ there is no inducement which the people of 
Virginia, or the other Southern States, feel warranted 
in holding out to a more reliable laboring class to 
come in their midst. The relief they look to, is ina 
change of administration of the General Government ; 
and this with a certainty that goes far beyond hope. 
With the exception of a single man, I have not seen 
one who spoke at all questionably of the result of the 
November election; and he, I was afterward in 
formed, holds oftice under President Grant’s deputies, 

“If I must choose,” said he, apologetically, “let 
me have Grant. I cannot forget Greeley’s ante- 
cedents.”” 

“Ab !? said 1; ‘no one wishes you to forget them, 
nor to ‘let by-gones be by-gones,’ if you desire to 
cherish them ; but surely you are not satisfied with 
the present condition of your people ?” 

“No,” said he, evasively ; “‘ but achange might not 
be for the better.” 

“It surely could not be for the worse.” 

“TI do not know,” said he, with a shake of the 
head, with, doubtless, prudent forethought of his 
jection from office, should another dynasty supersede 
the present despotism. 

MR. GREELEY, 

I am delighted to say, in the estimation of the people 
of the South, ranks very far above *‘ a choice between 
evils.» His course since the war has proven to them 
that, in his abolition policy, he was no mere stickler 
to an idea, but a sincere philanthropist, glorying 
most in human freedom, and an honest advocate for 
a broad-handed fraternity and genuine peace. I 
must confess that I was surprised not to hear him 
spoken of only as the most available man, for the 
purposes of liberal politicians of all parties, 

“He is unquestionably our choice, above any other 
man inthe country,” have said one and another—men 
who are destined to take no mean part in shaping the 
destinies of the Commonwealth, and, it nay be, of the 
nation. “Of Mr. Greeley’s honesty of purpose, no one 
can have a doubt; and the consequences of his 
election would be a reawakening of energies, a de 
velopment of resources, an appliance of material, 
and a course of prosperity, which else must remain 


indefinitely latent, and sink one of the fairest and | 


most productive sections of our country into, perhaps, 
an irremediable sloth. With such a man as Grant in 
the President’s office, there is no security for person 
or property ; and his re-election would be forging the 
last and strongest link in the chain ol despotism that 
ere long may fetter the whole country.” 

Such language as this we hear in this city over and 
over again, whiie a feeling no higher than pity seems 
that in which the (resident is held by the masses, 
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faciured in France in one year. 

HERBERT SPENCER, who lives in one of the 
suburbs of London, is said to be terribly bored by 
visitors, principally Americans. 

‘Tue Ex-Prince Imperial of France has been 
granted leave by Quen Victoria to join the Royal 
Military Academy at Woolwich. 

Tue Prussian Government has publicly 
called attention to the presence of triching in hams 
imported from the United States. 

MicHAEL ENJALBERT, the French organist 
who officiated at the coronation of the First Napoleon, 
has just died at the age of 92 years. 

Mayor F.anpers, of New Orleans, has 
offered the widow of Lieutenant-Governor Dunn the 
oitice of keeper of the city archives. 

An English gentleman is erecting a mill in 
Florida, and will manufacture paper for the Bank of 
Engiand notes from palmetto wood. 

ALL the European Powers have accepted 
the invitation of France to send representatives to 
Paris for revision of the metrical system. 

CuristINnE NILsson was married in West- 
minster Abbey to M. Rouzeaud, of Paris, on the 27th 
ult., and received $60,000 worth of bridal presents. 

A WEALTHY man in Pike County, Ind., re- 
cently died, having left his property to all the widows 
within a radius of eight miles iroiu his residence, 

For every six months that Alabama con- 
victs work well and faithiully upon Alabama rail- 
roads their term of imprisonment is reduced one 
month. 

THE tricolor flag has at last been removed 
from the cathedral at Metz, but the ciimber lost his 
life in the operation, which was carried on at night 
for secrecy. 

Tue Prince and Princess of Wales. accom- 
panied by a distinguished suite, visited the American 
squadron, under Kear-Admiral Alden, at Southamp- 
ton, July 3lst. 

Lerpo pe Trsapba, the Chief-Justice of the 
Supreme Court of Mexico, has been inaugurated 
President of that Republic, to fill the vacancy caused 
by the death of Juarez. 

To THE various footmen and pages who have 
been in her service not less than twenty years, Queen 


| Victoria has presented silver medals, which will be 


The part taken by several of the prominent men | 
of Virginia (Ex-Governor Wise, for instance) is beyond | 


marvel. 
of his patriotism, or his love for, or pride in, his 
native Commonwealth, No one can »elieve that he 
wishes the honors or emoluments of office. His 
course is passing sirange. 

Among others who have placed themselves in the 
Radical ranks is Colonel Jolin S. Mosby, famed for 
his dashing and brilliant exploits in partisan warfure. 
Without a desire to detract at all from Colonel 
Mosby’s repu'ation as a soldier, or to rob him of a 
single leaf of his laurel crown, it may not be amiss to 
say he is famous only as a soldier; and as a young 
man who may have something more to do in making a 
name that shall be honored and revered. it might be 
well if he would take care that that already won be 
not tarnished by unwise political action. In civic 
station he has not yet the age of an oracle, and a rash 
espousal of a cause inimical to the interests of his 

untry may sadly compromise the em in which 
he is held by his tellow-citizens, and deprive him of 
the future advancement to which he doubtless looks. 


es 


There has never been a doubt entertained | 


worn by the recipients. 

Ir is stated that since the sale of news- 
papers in the streets by newsboys has been permitted 
in Paris, the aggregate circulation of daily papers in 
that city has increased 100,000, 

Wuen a prison in Switzerland becomes 
vacant a white flag is hoisted on its towers to apprise 
the world of the fact; and such a standard now 
waves over the battlements of the jail at Montiers. 

A MINIATURE volcanic eruption is reported 
to have taken place recently in Russell County, Va., 
where a large rock burst with a loud report, and 
fragments weighing from 400 to 500 pounds were 
thrown up. 

InptIaANna papers tell of a broken-hearted 
widower who has erected ¢ pine slab over the new- 
made grave of his wife, and has presented a costly 
piano to @ young lady who “has been very Kind to 
him in his great affliction.” 

Tue eitizens of Mason County, Texas, offer 
a reward of five hundred dollars gold for the first 


hostile Indian captured within the umits of Mason 
County, Texas, by any }erson or persons from any 
county or place. without gard lo age, seX, color, or 
previous comiition of se. vitude, and delivered dead 
or alive at the court-house im Mason. 
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HON. CHAS. P. KIMBALL, 


LIBERAL REPUBLICAN 
AND DEMOCRATIC CANDIDATE FOR 
GOVERNOR OF MAINE. 


“\ UR readers in all parts of the 
() country will hail with unusual 

sitisfaction the appearance, in 
the present number of FRANK LEs- 
LIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, of 
the admirable and life-like portrait 
of Hlon. Charles P. Kimball, of Port- 
land, Me. 

Mr. Kimball is in the prime of 
life, having been born on the 6th of 
August, 1826. He is truly a large- 
hearted and larger-brained man, full 
of the most actively generous im- 
pulses and of the wisest and most 
beneficent plans for the well-being 
of all classes of his fellow-citizens, 
especially tue laboring men and wo- 
men, and the destitute, among whom 
he hives and iabors. He is a noble 
type of the men whom the world 
recognize as born leaders, nurtured 
under our democratic republican 
institutions. 

torn of intelligent parents, in 
humble social life, he has risen by 
the sheer force of native strength to 
a place second in influence to no 
other citizen in his native State. 
Unaided by the advantages of the 
higher education, he, with untiring 
zeal, devoted his leisure to improv- 
ing his mind in all branches of solid 
information while learning a me- 
chanical trade, in which he soon 
became proficient and eminent. His 
independence of character early de- 
veloped itself. At the age of eigh- 
teen he entered into a contract with 
his father, by which, for a fixed sum, 
he became master of bis own time, 
thus practically anticipating the 
working advantages of his majority 
by three years. 

That he made good use of his in- 
dependence is evident from the fact 
that he at once joined his elder bro- 
ther, a successful carriage-builder, 
learned his trade, repaid his father 
for his time, saving something over, 
and greatly improving his general 
education. 

At the age of twenty-one he 
started @ carriage manufactory on 
his own account at Norway Village, 
in his native county. There the re- 
markable resources of his mechani- 
eai genius, his business enterprise 
and talents, and his force of charac- 
ter, soon became apparent. No ob- 
stacle was too great to be overcome, 
no minutia too small or trifling to 
receve his attention. So rapid was 


FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 








” 


ON THEIR WAY TO MARKET.—FROM A SKETCH BY CRANE.—SEE PAGE 366. 


GEORGIA ‘* CRACKERS 





\ 
| 
i) 
\ /\ Mp)! 
MI Hil 
BH fH 

Lh i Mt) 
UA 


by 
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the increase of his business, that 
soon scores of workmen were in his 
employ, and new animation was 
given to the place. Indeed, the 
older residents of that beautiful vil- 
lage, quietly sitting in the valley of 
the Pennisseewassee, among the 
hills of Old Oxford, can testify that 
its liveliest, busiest days were real- 
ized when ‘°C. P. Kimball’s Carriage 
Factory ” (so ran the familiar sign) 
was in full operation, and his public- 
spirited activity pervaded the whole 
community, 

Early in 1854 Mr. Kimball re- 
moved to Portland, Me. There, en- 
tering at once upon an extensive 
business, which has since steadily 
increased, he is now at the head of 
two establishments for the manufac- 
ture of carriages, and the proprietor 
of the largest and finest carriage 
repository in Maine, besides being a 
member of the firm of Kimball Bros., 
in Boston. 

Mr. Kimball at the present time 
is one of the recognized and hon- 
ored mechanic princes of New Eng- 
land. His originality and rare skill 
as a designer, and his remarkable 
familiarity with every part of his 
business, give him an immense in- 
fluence with his workmen, and se- 
cure an individuality and excellence, 
combined, in bis carriages, that has, 
while fixing his own reputation for 
trustworthiness and skill, also raine¢ 
a world-wide recognition of the un- 
usual excellence of his workman- 
ship. 

His extensive business, conducted 
with great executive and financial 
ability, has proved fairly remunere- 
tive; but he still remains no less 
attentive to his affairs, no less unas- 
suming and plain in his style of liv- 
ing, and no less the friend of tire 
laboring man. In a speech deliv- 
ered by him at Bangor, in 1870, 
ceecurs the following  passave : 
‘*Those men who desire a further 
reduction in the price of labcr with- 

out a corresponding reduction in 
the necessaries of life, either do not 
understand the condition of the la- 
boring masses, or desire to make 
them serfs and slaves for their own 
benefit. Gentlemen, you will par- 
don me if I say, on this question I 
have a Ceep and very decided {eel- 
ing. If I did not take the side of 
the laboring mechanic on all the 
vreat issues pertaining to their wel- 
fare, I should be recreant to the 
early associations of my life ; for it 
is well known to most, if not all of 
you, that I learned my trade at the 
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bench, working early and late with my brother 
mechanics to earn my tirst hundred dollars, I 
was with them and one of them until I was 
twenty-one years of age; and from that time 
to the present I have employed a large number 
of skilled mechanics all the time, and think I 
may be capable of knowing their sentiments 
and appreciating their condition and wants ; 
and God forbid that I should ever forget that I 
am a mechanic, or that I should cease to labor 
for what I believe to be the best interests of 
the mechanic and laboring man.” 

Prior to the great civil war, Mr. Kimball's 
business connections with the South were so 
extensive, that, in 1861, heavy losses fell to his 
lot—such, indeed, as might well have crippled 
and broken a less resolute man. But his af- 
fairs were promptly arranged in a manner as 
honorable and creditable to himself as it was 
satistactory to his friends. His credit was un- 
shaken, and his business went on with re- 
doubled energy and prosperity. 

Mr. Kimball has long been a leading spirit 
in, and several years President of, the Maine 
iritable Mechanics’ Associatlon—a society 
peculiarly calculated to better the condition of 
mechanics socially, mentally, and pecuniarily ; 
aud its prosperity and usefulness are largely 
due to his untiring efforts in its behalf. 

Always a Democrat of the Jackson-Douglas 
type, he was during the Rebe.lion well-known 
and active as a **War Democrat.” Usually 
declining political preferment, and being of 
the party not much in power since he became 
prominent, he has, nevertheless, been at one 
time Surveyor of the Port of Portland and 
Falmouth, and twice an Aiderman of his city, 
to say nothing of places of minor importance 
and trust which he has always faithfully filled. 
While an Alderman in 1861, although his party 
was in the minority in the city government, he 
was especially active, energetic and persever- 
ing in securing liberal aid from the city for the 
families of volunteers in the service of their 
country. 

The gubernatorial convention of his party 
held in Bangor in 1869, over which he presided, 
unanimously nominated him as their candidate 
for Governor, but he promptly and positively 
declined the honor; and when the same party 
met in convention at Augusta in June of the 
present year (1872), to put in nomination a 
candidate upon the * new departure” platform, 
Mr. Kimball was so eminently the man for the 
position, tliat upon the first ballot he received 
445 votes out of 463—the whole number cast, 
All parties complimented him. The leading Re- 
publican journal of the State had previously 
said: ‘*Mr. Kimball stands better with the 
business people of the State than any other 
candidate the party can present, for the reason 
that he is better known as an energetic and 
skillful manutacturer and a prompt and honor- 
able business man, than as a Democratic poli- 
tician.” 

A religious journal of Republican proclivities 
remarked that the Democracy had taken a newo 
departure in one sense at least—having put in 
nomination a candidate whose character was 
so far above reproach that no Republican could 
call it in question, 

It is unquestionably a fact that few men 
stand as high in the esteem of their fellow- 
citizens, and no one has more or warmer 
friends outside of his own party. The Boston 
Fost truthfully remarks: * As a public-snirited 
citizen in every relation, and, in fact, in ail the 
elements of his character, he was without a 
critic, and clearly above the reach of re- 
proach.” 

His letter of acceptance, which space forbids 
us to quote, has been characterized by the 
highest authority as ‘‘admirable,” and as a 
‘manly, straightforward and patriotic docu- 
ment.” He received the most flattering vote 
of any candidate in his party and State since 
the war, running far ahead of his ticket in his 
own city and neighboring towns. 

Conspicuous for the many virtues of his char- 
acter, private and public; his large intercourse 
with men in business and politics; his great 
mechanical genius; his fine executive and 
financial ability ; his temperate, active and la- 
borious habits; his quick perceptive powers ; 
and his extensive reading, historical and politi- 
cal, aided by great natural talents and a won- 
derfully retentive memory—all contribute to 
make him at once a leader and a first-class 
representative citizen of the Republic, and a 
trustworthy candidate for the highest honors 
of his native State, 
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GEORGIA “CRACKERS” GOING TO 
MARKET. 


TN nearly all the Southern States there ex- 
isted before the war—and for aught we 
know exist there now—a class 0: people 

who were invariably lean, sallow, and sickly- 

looking ; who had fever and azue, or chills, al- 
ternating all the time; who had fried bacon 
and corn-dodgers, and raspberry, blackberry or 
strawberry-leaf tea—sweetened with saugum 

for “long sweetening,” and sand-sugar, as a 

delicacy, for “*short-sweetening ”—for the morn- 

ing meal ; the same for dinner; and for supper 

—ditto. 

In Winter, the fare—it being then the hog- 
killing and curing season—was varied by fresh 
sausage-balls and sausages, which then took the 
place of the fried bacon, until next year, A 
piece of hog’s-head cheese or a toothsome pork- 
chop was a rare dish for them, coming, like 
Christmas and Fourth of July, only once a year. 
How those delicacies are obtained by these 
gentry, who scarcely ever own an animal of 
any kind, except mangy dogs, is a mystery to 
the ancient “landowners ” in the neighborhood, 
who maliciously assert that they are seldom 
procured legitimately, but are either * begged, 
borrowed, or stolen.” Perhaps they are, for 
these fellows have notoriously bad reputations 
in every locality where they reside, and any 
decent negro would feel himself disgraced if 
compelled to associate with them, and no ‘‘lord 
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of the soil.” In the good old times before the 
war, would have allowed any one of this class 
to **come between the wind and his nobility ; 


for, if he had, the result would have been dis- 


|astrous to his nasal organ. Naples’ lazaroni 
}nor Constantinople’s beggars could have 


|} matched them for dirt They never take a 
| bath except by accident or in the rain, and 
|} then they have their rags on, so the cleansing 
| process is not effectual. They rarely work, but 
loll about the house, and smoke, or chew, or 
drink, all day long, or talk poiitics with their 
fellows. If one has a garden, his wife and 
| daughters, or sons, cultivate it, and wben the 
produce is ready for market, he condescends to 
superintend its transport, and drive the horse, 
borrowed, of course, attached to a wagon, like- 
wise borrowed, to the market, in some town or 
village, or, mayhaps, city, where he spends the 
time, until ready to return in the evening, in 
talking, smoking and drinking, or strolling 
around. The tones of their voices are shrill 
and nasal, and their language is exceedingly 
murderous to the * Queen’s English.” In North 
Carolina this called ** tar-heels ;” in 
‘“* white 


ciass are 


South Carolina, * poor buckra” and 
trash” by the negroes, and ** clay-eaters” by 
the whites. In Georgia and Virginia they are 


called ** crackers.” They also have other local 
appellations in these States, They are the ones 
who, most of all, carry regularly the ** Arkansas 
tooth-pick,” and the dreaded Derringer. 


FUN FOR THE FAMILY. 

Surcrpe inducers—Organ grinders. 

Common scents—Musk and verbena. 

A Lapy’s imprecation—Lace me tight. 

THE best sea-weed—A nice cigar in one’s 
yacht. 

Saemne off a back score—Flogging a gar- 
roter, 


A sINGULAR fact—To-day will be yesterday to- 
morrow. 


To A CORRESPONDENT—Postmaster-Generals 
are generally buried in a post crypt. 


Hersat medicines are all very well, but 
pretty women often find thyme injurious, 


Davenport has a girl who spells backward. 
We never thought backward was @ hard word to 
spell before, 

To minumNers—What is most likely to be- 
come a fair-haired woman? Why, a fair-haired little 
girl, to be sure. 

M,vyy persons write articles and send them 
to ui editor to be corrected—as if an editor’s office 
was u house of correction. 


An old farmer said of his clergyman, whose 
sermons lacked point: ‘‘ Ah, yes, he’s a good man, 
but he will rake with the teeth upward.” 


Tue difference between a Christian and a 
cannibal was described by a Sunday-school boy as 
follows: “One enjoys his self, and t’other enjoys 
other people.”’ 

At a certain church fair, a set of Cooper’s 
works was promised to the individual who should 
answer a set of conundrums. A dashing young fellow 
was pronounced the winner, and received a set of 
wooden pails. 


A Quaker who had been troubled with rats, 
informs a friend that he greased a thirty-foot board, 
filled it full of fish-hooks, set it up at an angle of forty- 
five dezrees, and put an old cheese at the top. The 
rats went up, -lid back, and he caught thirty of ’em 
the first nigut. 


Ir is not possible to ask a man to return 
borrowed goods, books, money, or anything else, 
without putting in peril the beautiful friendship, ou 
the strength of which he fleeced you. He was a wise 
man who said to his friend wishing to borrow, “ You 
and I are now good friends. If I lend you money 
and you do not pay it, we shall qurrrel. If I refuse 
to lend you, I suppose we will quarrel. There are two 
chances of @ quarrel, and I think I will keep the 
money rather than run the risk of losing it and you.” 
Lie had in mind the old saw : 

‘“*T had my money and my friend, 
I lent my money to my friend, 
I asked my money of my friend 
I lost my money and my friend.” 








PROGRESS OF THE NORTHERN 
PACIFIC RAILROAD. 


F )R the past six months regular freight and 

passenger trains have been running on schedule 
time over the main line of the Northern Pacific Road, 
from Drluth to the eastern border of Dakota, 252 
miles, ihe track is laid, and construction trains now 
run a considerable distance westward across Dakota, 
About the middle of October the road is to be com- 
pleted, and in operation to the Missouri River, 200 
miles from the west line of Minnesota, and 452 miles 
west of Lake Superior. 

On the Pacific coast, in Washington Territory, a 
finished section of 25 miles has been in regular opera- 
tion for some months, and an additional extent of 40 
miles is now approa hing completion—making 65 
miles at the western end that will be in running order 
the present season. This wil) give a total of 517 miles 
of road put in operation in a little more than twenty- 
four months from the date of beginning work, not- 
withstanding the mecessary delays of the first year 
attendant uy: n the prosecution of thorough prelimi- 
nary surveys and the selection of the best line through 
a densely wooded region. 

Continuous surveys have been made from Lake 
Superior to Puget Sound, and the results of two 
years’ careful examinations more than justify the 
Company’s expectations and statements regarding 
the favorable character of the Valley Route to the 
Pacific. Exclusive of the sections already completed 
or under construction, there are 836 miles now being 
finally located and prepared for contract. This in- 
cludes the section of 226 miles extending, along the 
valleys of Heart River and Glendive’s Creek, from the 
crossing of the Missouri in Central Dakota, to the 
crossing of the Yeilowstone in Eastern Montana, and 
the section between the mouth of Snake River and 
Lake Pend d’Oreille, west of the Rocky Mountains, 

The section of road now in operation across Min- 
nesota already enjoys a very considerable local traffic, 
including the carrying trade of the British settle- 
ments in Manitoba and of the Hudson's Bay Com- 
his latter business, ply on the Red River of the 
North, between the railroad crossing and Winnipeg, 
in British Columbia, 


the Road immediate and permanent control of the 
very large and profitable traffic of the Upper Missouri 
River, including the Government transportation in 
the Northwest. A short distance above the point 





| lands, the Company had already received applica- 











Three steamboats, for the accomodation of | 


The completion of this season’s contracts will give | 


where the Road strikes the Missouri, the latter bends 
to the West, currying a naviyabl 
Rocky Mountain divide, at Fort Benton, in Western 
Montana, AS many as thirty-three steamers have | 
been employed in a single season to accommodate | 
the trade of these upper waters. Thus, on the open- | 
ing of navigation next Spring, there will be a direct | 
east and west line for travel and transportation— 
part river and part rail—from St. Paul and Lake 
Superior, in longitude 92 degrees, to the populous por- 
tion of Western Montana, in longitude 110 degrees. 
Che portion of the Road now nearing completion 
will at once entitle the Northern Pacific Railroad Com- 
puny to about Ten Million acres of the lands granted 
by the Government—an area exactly twice the size of 
Massachusetts. These lands are adjacent to either 
side of the track in Central Minnesota, Eastern 
Dakota and Western Washington. They are mainly 
prairie farming lands, of excellent average quality, 
the remainder being covered with valuable forests of 
timber. They lie directly in the path of immigration 
and settlement, have a sufficient rain-fall, a climate 
of unsurpassed healthfulness, and, in the main, a 
singularly productive soil. Before advertising its 


tious, chiefly from actual settlers, for nearly a quarter 
of a million acres, 

The Land Department of the Company is fully or- 
ganized and in active operation. Nearly two million 
acres of the Company’s lands, partly in Minnesota and 
partly in Washington Territory, have been surveyed, 
examined, plotted, appraised and placed in market, 
at a cost of about one cent. per acre. Sales are now 
being made, and the seven-thirty first mortgage bonds | t 
of the Company have already begun to be canceled 
by bei: g received in payment for lands, at a premium 
of ten per cent. 

In connection with the Land Department, has been 
organized a Bureau of Immigration, to promote and 
hasten the settlement of the country tributary to the | ¢ 
Road. Agencies are established in the older States of | ! 
the Union and in Europe, through which information | I 
is diffused and every reasonable facility furnished to 
organized colonies and intending settlers, equally 
whether they desire to locate on free Government 
homesteads or obtain railroad lands, or both. Under 
the auspices of this department, large and convenient 
reception-houses have been built and furnished at 
each of several principal points on the Road, to serve | 
as temporary free homes for settlers and their fami- | 
lies, while engaged in selecting lands and preparing | I 
their own houses. Settlement and cu'tivation of the 
country Keep pace with the steady and solid progress 
of the Road, 








CuHicaGo, Jan, 22, 1872. 
F. W. FARWELL, Secretary Babcock Fire 
Extinguisher Co.: 
DEAR SrR—Our experience with the Babcock Fire 
Extinguisher on this road (we have 230 of the ma- 
chines) has confirmed our tirst estimate of it, asa 


9 
rable water-way 1,000 Pomero S 
miles, from the Railroad crossing to the foot of the U 


A GRAND CHANCE. 
fore. 
Agents, address, UNION PUBLISHING Co., Chicago, 1IlL., 
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Trusses. 


The Wire Spring Truss, 
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WITH OSCILLATING PADS. 





The Elastic Rupture-Belt, 
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WITHOUT METALLIC SPRINGS, 


Prices, when sent to correspondents, much lower 
han when fitted at office. Send for circular. Samp'es 





of above trusses, one of each, sent to any physician or 
druggist, for $5. 


Address, 
POMEROY & CO., 744 Broadway, N.Y. 
Pomeroy & Co. also apply, as a@ specialty, their 
veleb: ated Finger-Pad Trusses, and keep on hand or 
nake to order the best Elastic Stockings, Knee-Caps, 
3elts, etc. Crutches, Shoulder-Braces, Suspensories, 


Abdominal Supporters, Club-Foot Shoes, Leg-Braces, 
and Surgical Appliances of every kind. 


THE STRUGGLE OF °72. 
Nothing ever offered like it be 
A Novelty in Politica! and Popular Literature. 
*hiia., Pa., or Springfield, Mass, STU. 
N USEUM OF WONDERS & elegant Curomo 
Bi for 10c. Central Book Co., Garrettsville, 0. 
871-83 





AMPAIGN Paper Lanterns, Balloons, etc. Man 
/ ufactured by J. Featherstone & Co., Cleveiand, (. 
80-83 


12 Samples (postage free) for 50cts. Retail quick for 


$10. R. L. WOLCOTT, 181 Chatham Square, N.Y. 
87-023-COW 





most desirable safeguard. We have saved our build- 


ings repeatedly, and in one or two instances have QEND 

KO CAMPAIGN GOODS.—Samples of 25 novel and 
elegant Campaign Charms and Pins sent, post paid, on 
receipt Ol $3. 
Cuta vue price list, including everything in the caiua 
paign hue. 
AND PUBLISHING CUO.,, 417 Broome St., N. Y. 


prevented what we may reasonably suppose would 

have been large conflagrations, | 

I cannot too strongly commend them. Their genera! | 

use would render a fire a rare circumstance, 
Yours, truly, 


TO HEADQUARTERS FOR 


Agents wanted everywhere. Send for 


MANUFAUTURING 


851-82 


Address, NOVELTY 





ROBERT HARRIS, 
Gen’! Sup’t Chicago, Burlington & Quincy Railroad. 


Tue times are hard, is tie complaint of 
many, and yet no family can afford to do without @ 
sewing machine. There is one that has grown to a 


Holloway’s Pills and Ointment. — Dys- 


pepsia is the most depressing of human ailments. 
The Pills will cure it in ten days! 
equally sure and speedy in its operation on sores and 
eruptions. 
cents per box or pot. 
is counterfeited. 


The Ointment is 


Sold 78 Maiden Lane, N. Y. Price, 25 
Ask for the new style ; the old 





popularity equaled by few in market. It is the Wilson. 
Their immense manufactory is now turning out nearly 
fifteen hundred machines a week, and still they with 
difficulty meet the demand. The Wilson for family 
use has no equal, and is sold for fifteen dollars less 
than all other first-class machines. Salesroom, 707 
Broadway, N. Y., also in all other cities in the United 
States. 


When we find the owners of beautiful 
and bright double-thread machines bartering them 
away at a pecuniary loss, and paying money besides, 
for the Willcox & Givbs Silent Family Sewing Ma- 
chine, and when it is pretty clear that, wherever dif- 
ferent family sewing machines are brought into active 
local competition, there are generally more Willcox & 
Gibbs machines sold than all the lock-stitch machines 
put together, there is no escaping the conclusion that 
the Willcox & Gibbs is, upon the whole, the best 
family machine, 


ACENTS WANTED FOR 


[GHT 


AND 


ENSATION 
OF NEW YORK. 


A WORK DESCRIPTIVE of the CITY OF NEW YORE 


in all its VARIOUS PHASES. 


Its splendors and wretchedness; its high and low 
life ; its marble palaces and dark dens; its attrac- 
tions and dangers; its Rings and Frauds; its 
leading men and politicians ; 
charities ; its mysteries and crimes. 


its adventurers ; its 


Illustrated with Nearly 250 Fine Engravings. 


Send for Circulars, with terms anda full description 
of the work. 
CO., Philadelphia, Pa, 


Address, NATIONAL PUBLISHING 
tf 








A Delightful Surprise.—Ladies whose faces 
are clouded with superficial discolorations, and who 


M YSTERY !—By sending 35c. and date of birth, 


I will send you a correct picture of your future 


husband or wife. with name, and date of marriage ; 


have resolved to try HAGAN’S MAGNOLIA BALM a8 & | aiso the Mysteries of Love, Courtship and Marriage 


remedy, have no idea of the welcome surprise they 
will receive from their mirrors after a few applica- 
tions of that healthful purifier of the complexion. If 
at all excitable, they will scream with rapture on 
beholding the change. 





FACTS FOR THE LADIES, 

Mrs. R. Gunnina, New York, has earned 
with her Wheeler & Wilson Lock-Stitch Machine 
$2,300 in two years. See the new Improvements and 
Woods’ Lock-Stitch Ripper. 


E.&H.T. Anthony & Co., 591 Broadway, 
N. Y., opposite Metropolitan Hotel. Chromos and 
Frames, Stereoscopes and Views, Graphoscopes, Al- 
bums and Celebrities, Photo-Lantern Slides, and 
Photographic Materials. ' tf 


Ovr “Gallery of Fame” in Frank Lesrre’s 
BUDGET OF FUN is the ouly striking likeness of Hep- 
worth, the orator. 


THE new Colonnade Hotel, Philadelphia, Pa., 
is a favorite stopping-place for Summer Tourists, 








Parents, Reduce your Shoe Bills Two- 


sent. 


— better. 
paper a whole year for oni 
cents, Address, ‘‘ Banner,’ Hinsdale, N. H. 





RECUIRES 


Saloon-keepers and Picnic parties. 
Every one warranted and sent by express, C.0.D., 
with Darts, complete for $5. Address orders to Sole 
Agents, 


Address, D. C. CUTLER, Carthage, Illinois. 
880-882 





HOT OR The “Star SPANGLED BANNER” “still 


Wwaves.’’? Every number grows better and 
Elegant Chromo free to every subscriber and 
75 cents. Specimens 6 





QUACKENBUSHES’ 
New Air Rifle, 






*, 
‘F 
no pumping, darts 


shoots 
uccurately, uon’t get out of order, a novelty for 
= the fieid and parlor, and a profitable acquisition to 


Give it a trial. 


PECK & SNYDER, 


126 Nassau Street, New York. 





hirds by buying 
SILVER-TIPPED SHOES 


FOR YOUR CHILDREN. 


How pE.iGcutFut to have dry feet. Farmers, 
Mechanics, everybody. CABLE-SCREW WIKE Boots 
and Shoes never leak nor rip. All have the Patent 


Stamp. $80 83 
ALI. DRUGGISTS 
SELL 
Perry’s Moth and Freckle Lotion, 
tf 


Because it is reliable. 


AGENT EARN $100 Weekly. Address, 


MYERS M’F’G Co., 104 John St., N.Y. 
880-582 





New York Lantern Co., 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


SHIP, RAILROAD & HAND 
LANTERNS ; 


ALSO MANUFACTURERS OF 
SHALER’S PATENT 
Packed Campaign Torch. 


; §. M. AIKMAN & C0., 
F 261 Pearl Street, N. Y. 











NIX, gton Nursery, Il. ; 600! ry pa a I~ TOR ' 
iP Sees cin cnet parece encom Oe QHALER'S CAMPAIGN TORCH. Sold 


e acres; 21st year; 12Green Houses; Trees, BULBS, | 
HEDGE PLANTS, Nursery Stock; 4 Catalogues, 20 Cls. | 
880-591 | 


| Samples sent C. O. D. 


by FRED. J. MILLER, 65 Liberty Street, N. ¥, 
Order early. 

















Avorvst 17, 1879. 








NEW YORK, 
Will continue to offer the BALANCE of their 


Summer Dress Goods, 


vi Silks, 
" Undergarments, 


Hosiery, 

Traveling Dress Materials, 
Ladies’ & Children’s Vuttittings, 
fients’ Furnishing Goods, 
Paris-Made Suits, 

Linen, Lawn and Pique Suits, 
ETC., ETC., 


At Greatly Reduced Prices. 








New York, Cork and Liverpool. 
NEW & FULL-POWERED STEAMSHIPS. 
THE LARGEST IN THE WORLD. 
OCEANIC, CELTIC, REPUBLIO, ATLANTIC, 
BALTIC, ADRIATIO, MAJESTIC. 

Salling from New York on SATURDAYS, from 
Livi ‘pool on Thursdays, and Cork Harbor the day 


following. 
*roin the White Star Dock, Pavonia Ferry, Jersey City. 


Pussenger accommodations (for all Classes) unri- 

Val combining 
SAFETY, SPEED, AND COMFORT. 

Suloons, state-rooms, smoking-room, and bath- 
rooms in midship section, where least motion is 
f Surgeons and stewardesses accompany these 

\Ths—saloon, #80 gold. Steerage, $30 currency 

lo midon, Liverpool, Glasgow, Londonderry and 

. Those wishing to send for fricnds from the 

( Coun an now obtain steerage prepaid certifi- 
cul curcrencey, 

\ s booked to or from all parts of America, 
to tLunburg, Norway, Sweden, india, Australia, 
China, ete. 

Draits from £1 upward. } 
For wispection of plans and other information, apply 
at the Company’s oilices, No. 19 Broadway, New York, | 

ul 


J. H. SP ARKS, Agent. 





CAUTION! ! 


All genuine 
Liebig’s Ex- 
tract of Meat 
bears the sig 
nature, in 
blue ink, of 
BARON LIE 
BIG, the in- 
ventor, across 
the label. 


IS GENUINE. 





NONE OTHER 


This extract is made under Baron Liebig’s control, } 


and guaranteed from the finest beef. Physicians, in 
prescribing, and _ pur- 

chasers, will please take 

notice and ask for the ° 
Extract with Liebig’s 

signature, thus : 


J. MILHAU’S SONS, Sole Agents, 
183 Broadway and 15 Dey St., New York. 





PER WEEK and expenses paid. 


in the U. Address, Hudson 

River Wire Co., 130 Maiden Lane, 

N. Y., or Chicago, UL eow 
the Month or 


AGENTS $2.2" 


persons in each County of the United States, to in- 
troduce something which “takes on sight,’ and 
which yields a profit of from $6 to $10 per day above 
expenses, Early applicants will secure the choice of 
territory. The business is pleasant, light and edify- 

ing. For further particulars, with terms, address, 

eow-576-900 S. S. WOOD, Newburgh, N. Y. 
per month guaranteed 


$100 to 25 sure to Agents every- 


where selling our new seven-strand WHITE PLATINA 
CLOTHES LINES. Sells readily at every house. Samples 
frve. Address, the 
phia, Pa 


Ss. 





Wanted, on a Com- 
mission or Salary, 





eow 





GE NTS Wanted,—Agents make more money at 
is than at anything else. Particulars free. 


G. STINSON & Co., Fine Art Publishers, Portland, Maine. 


IOA RD and RESIDENCE 





at Torquay, Vevonshire. Every comfort ; 
ciety. Terms, five guineasaweek. Address, Mrs. C., 
Post Onice, St. Mary’s Church, Torquay, Devon, Eng- 
land. 


FRANK LES 


TES 


iu! ILL 


DENGRAAE 


STILL CONTINUE 





their 
etc. CIC. 


Mr. E. Pifieyro, 
Editor of En Mun 
Dear Sir: 


has been of great value 
ORDERS 


NUEVO, 
we have received LARGE 


USTRATED 


87 and 89 Bowery, 65 Chrystie, and 130 and 132 Hester Street 
(Branch Store, 8! Fourth Avenue, 
TO KEEP THE LARGEST 


TD 


Ne 


NTWSPA 


eis? 
New York, 


& TAY 


OF 
PARLOR, DINING AND BEDROOM 


Furniture, Carpets, 


STOCK 


Oil-Cloths, Mattresses, 
Spring-Beds, Etc., 


the United States, which they offer 


860-72 


Of any House in 
at Retail and Wholesale pr 


ices, 


- EL MUNDO NUEVO, 
ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER, PUBLISHED EVERY FIPTELI 


The increasing circulation of this newspaper throughout the world wherever the 
Sp: _— language 1s spoken, offers to advertisers an unequaled medium of making known 
business in Mexico, Central & South America, the United States, West Indies, Spain 


JAYS. 


We invite attention to the following testimonial : 


87D 


872. 


New York March 80, 


ndOo NUEVO, 

New York. 
It gives us much pleasure to state that the advertisement of 
Prof. Mantilla’s Spanish Readers which we have had running in EL Munpbo 
in securing orders for 
FROM 


From it 
; and we 


the se books, 


Mexico & SourH AMERICA 


are sure that we could employ NO MEDIUM which would give us MORE SA- 
TISFACTORY RESULTS. 
Yours very truly 
IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR €& CO. 
88 & 140 Grand St., N. Y. 

N. B.—The Office of E. MUNDO NuEVO—now at 44 Broad Street—will be removed on the Ist of 
May to 15 Centre Street. 

All letters should be addressed P. 0. BOX 3826. 








| 
We | 
want a reliable agent in every county | 


GIRARD WIRE MILLS, Philadel- | 


offered to a 
lady or gentleman in the house of a clergyman, | ~~ 
good so- 


Providence Wringer, 


IST? 


NEW 2 
Moulton Rolls, 
Most Durable 
Double Spiral 
Cogs, 





Easiest working 





Curved Clamp, 





e-6 MOULTON” ROLLS i 


Holds Firmest ; E SPIRAL CEAR 


Metal Journal 
Casings. 
No Wear Out. 


PROVIDENCE TOOL COMPANY, 


ll Warren St., N.Y., and Prov: beenhenett R. 1. 








i 

‘Roy my Havaua Lottery, of Cuba. 

$330, bo in Gold Drawn every 17 Days. 
Prizes cashed and information furnished by, GEO. 

UPHAM, 9 Weybosset St., Providence, KR. I. 868-80 





You ask WHY we ean sel! 
First Class 7 Octave Pianos for 
$290? e answer—It costs 
less than $300to make any $600 
Piano sold through Agents, all 
of whom make 100 per ct. profit. 
We have no Agents dut ship 
B direct to families at Factory 

price, and warrant Five Year 
send for illustrated circular, ir 
which we refer to 300 Bankers, 
Merchants, &c. (some of whon 
yous may know), using our Pianos in 40 Statesand Territories 
- 8. Plano Co., 865 Broadway, New York. 


REELEY HATS!! for the Watch-Chain, 


with likeness of Gree ley and Brown in micro- 

















} Bcope. Ly mail for 50cts., or three for $1.00. W. 
CARPENTER, 77 Nassau St., New York. 879-84 
BEST SUMMER READING IS 


\ HE 
; FRANK LESLIE'S CHIMNEY CORNER, 
with charming stories and attractive pictures, 


| OYS AND GIRI 





4S, enjoy your vacation 

and read FRANK LESLIE’S Boys’ AND GIRLS’ 

WEFELY. It is never too hot to win a $5 prize, by 

| SOiving the riddles in FRANK LESLIE’s BOYS’ AND 
GIRLS’ WEEKLY. 





MON EY MADE RAPIDLY with Stencil and Key 
Check Outfits. Catalogues, samples and 

full particulars FREE. S, M. SPENCER, Brattleboro, Vt. 

850-901 


HORACE WATERS, 


A Great Offer. 481 Broadway, N. ¥., 


| \ TILL DISPOSE of One Hundred 

PIANOS, MELODEONS, and ORGANS of six 
first-class makers, including Waters’, at EXTREMELY 
LOW PRICES, FOR CASH, DURING THIS MONTH, or will 
take a small portion cash, and balance in monthly or 
quarte rly installments. 


ASIDE LOUNGERS — RA AILROAD 

TRAVELERS—AIl who seek a relaxation, take 
FRANK LESLIE’S CHIMNEY COR- 
NER, the most charming of 
papers, 


J. GRAHAM, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


one GLASSES & FRAMES, 
No. 82 BOWERY, 
Above Canal Street, NEW YORK. 


JAPANESE PAPER WARE. 


ie great demand. A complete success. 

Water and Chamber Pails, Slop Jars, Spittoons, 
Milk Pans, Basins, Fruit Dishes, Trays, Etc. Durable 
and cheap. Trade supplied. JENNINGS BROTHERS, 
Manufacturers, 352 Pearl Street (Franklin Square), 
| New ‘York Cit vy. 878-81 





is 








WwW. 





z 





= I APID REC KONING, system of the famous 
“Lightning Calculator,” whose exhibitions 
seemed almost miraculous. Any one can learn ; use- 
tul to all ; book enlarged, only 25 cts. 
tf JESSE HANEY & CO., 119 Nassau St., N. Y. 


-| KV ANUFACTURERS of NEW 
4 articles desiring to get their goods intro- 
duced in Europe will please send samples to CO. 
F. ECKHARDT, 339 Broadway, New York. 878-91 


RANK LESLIE’S CHIMNEY 
CORNER is worth a library in this hot weather. 
Capital Stories, Attractive Pictures, 
nothing to weary, everything to 

please. 


J. G. SCHULL, 
Merchant Tailor, 


Formerly of 32 Ann Street, 

AS OPENED with an ENTIRE NEW 

Stock of Goods for the present season, com- 

prising many exclusive novelties from the London 

Market, which are made up in the latest English 

styles, at moderate prices. Former patrons are in- 

vited to visit and select, and the patronage of the 
general public is also solicited. 


| J. G. SCHULL, 


16 Ann Street, New York. 

















COLLINS METAL 
Watch = actory 


























watches and $12 chains, These watches, 


one minute in sir months, 


Gents’, 
weight and finish. 
certificate. 
a seventh one free, 
COLLINS METAL. 
Collins Watches can only be had of us, 
When P. 


way, N.Y.; P. 0. Box 3,696, 








THE COLLINS METAL 
Watches and Jewelry. 


This cut represents the size and appearance of one of our $25 


and in appearance, fully equal gold watches costing $250. Some 
of our watches that have been used on railroads have not varied 
We make three qualities—prices 
$20 and $25—all Patent Levers, Full Jeweled, in Hunting Cases, 
Ladies’ and Boys’ sizes. Chains $2 to $12, according to 
Every watch is fully guaranteed by a special 
When six watches are ordered at one time, 

All Kinds of Jewelry of our same unequaled 
Goois sent by Express C.0.D. 
We have no traveling 
agents. Address, COLLINS METAL WATCH FACTORY, 
‘). Money Orders are sent to 
us, we then send the goods free of expense, 






















for accuracy of time, 


15, 








we send 
The genuine 


33) Broad- 











Che == 


It Shines for All 


| CHARLES A. DANA, Editor. 


| The Leading Independent Newspaper 
of America. 





f ig SUN now circulates between 110,000 and 
120,000 copies daily. It strikes at corruption 
wherever it exists, without regard to persons or par- 
lies. It is a fearless advocate of the righis of the 
people, 
ie SUN was the first to expose the Tammany 
Frauds, Its exposures created the rebellion of 
the Young Democracy, the precursor to the downfall 
of the notorious Tammany Ring. 
i oe SUN was the first to expose the great San 
Domingo annexation fraud. Its exposures con 
tributed the eyes of the United States Senate 
and save the people over $7,000,000, 
\HE SUN was the first to expose Grant’s nepot 
ism and gift-taking, Which draped the Presiden 
tial dignity with obloquy and shame. 

\HE SUN was the first to expose the operations 

of Bancroft Davis, the Bribe taker, and the 
shameful influence of Spanish gold in making the 
American pation an accessory to the horrible 
buicheries of the Cuban patriots. 

‘HE SUN was the first to expose the corruption 

pervading the Navy, Post Office and Indian 
Departments, Under its exposures the chief of the 
Indian Ring was compelled to resign his office. 
i ie SUN was the first to expose Grant and Casey’s 
corruptions and usurpations in Louisiana. 
} ig SUN was the first to expose the enormous 
robberies of the carpet-bag Government of the 
South, and the true character of Grant’s Ku-Kluk 
proclamations, Under its exposures, Congress hus 
refused to re-enact the Ku Klux bill. 
T=? SUN war the first to nominate that Champion 
of Honesty, DR. HORACE GREELEY, for Presideut 
Its effective support was followed by DR. GREELEY’s 
nomination. 

As in the past, so inthe future. THE SUN will be 
no follower, but a leader in the great work of reforin 
No thief, however_high, or of whatever influence, wil! 
be spared, 

As a newspaper, THE SUN siands unrivaled. 
gives all the news, and frequently prints the most im 
portant in advance of its contemporaries, It is fur- 
nished to the public at the cheapest possible rates. 
AS an advertising medium it is unequaled. 


Lo open 


The Weekly Sun for the Presidential 
Campaign, 

THE WEEKLY SUN will be especially valuable during 
the l’residential canvass 

It will contain fui' and interesting accounts of all 
important events that mark the progress of the 
calpaign. 

The union of independent voters of all parties to 
break down Grantism and corruption, and rescue the 
Government and the country, seems destined to be 
realized. 

Such a combination is sure to sweep the field and 
achieve a victory second only to the triumph of our 
forefathers over the British armies and the British 
Government. 

THE WEEKLY SUN is the cheapest journal in the 
world. It contains eight pages of reading matter, 
and is in every respect, both as a family and political 
newspaper, fully equal to any other published in the 
country, not merely in interest and ability, but in the 
quantity of useful information and pleasant enter- 
tainment which its columns furnish. 

THE WEEKLY Svwn is furnished to subscribers at 
the uniform rate of one dollar a year for each copy, 
always payable in advance. 


TERMS OF THE SUN. 








DAILY, PER YEAR TO MAIL SUBSCRIBERS ..... $6.00 

SEMI-WEEKLY, PER YEAR. .......cccccoccece §.90 
TEN COPIES TO ONE ADDRESS. 8.00 
TWENTY COPIES TO ONE ADDR 5.0 
FIFTY COPIES TO ONEADDRESS........... 80,00 

WEEKLY, PER YEAR.... 1.00 





875-78 Address, THE SUN, NEW YORK CITY. 


R°Y¥ AL HAVADRA 
LOTTERY OF CUBA. 


comet by the SPANISH GOV- 
ERNMENT. $330,000 in GOLD. 
oo. every Seventeen Days. Prizes 
paid in Gold, and information fur- 
: nished. Orders solicited and promy 
The highes st rates paid for Doubloous and : 
Silver ; also for all Governn 
Bankers, 16 Wall St., N. Y. 








filled, 
kinds of Gold and 
Securities. TAYLOR & CO., 





FRANK LESLIE'S 
“Chimney Corner, 


THE MOST 


WEERLY. 

Unrivaled in illustrations, which are of the highest 
merit and artistic finish, and so far excelling all other 
publications of the kind in Europe and America in its 
literary merit, that its success is easily understood. 

The Serial Novels have always been of the highest 
merit, including, among the authors, 

MISS M T. BRADDON; 
ANNIE THOMAS, author of “ Dennis Donne,” ete. ; 
F.W. ROBINSON, author of ‘“‘ Grandmother's Money;” 
A. W. AIKEN, author of “‘ The Toad Gir! ;”” 
MRS, J. G. AUSTIN ; 
CHARLES G. ROSENBERG 
MRS. ETTA W. PIERCE, whose recent story, “ The 
Birthmark ” has been pronounced by critics 
the finest American novel of the day. 
The short stories are by every writer of eminence in 
the country. 
The Adventures, Traits of Travel, Manners and 
Customs, and minor departments, embodying the 
useful with the agreeable, instruction and amuse- 
ment, are all written with ability, arranged with 
tact, and illustrated profusely. 


“THE CHIMNEY CORNER” 


APPEARS 
Every Monday. 
Terms, ¢4 a year ; ten cents a single copy. 
Sent for $1 for three months—just the thing fora 
Summe: resort. 
FRANK LESLIE, 


537 Pearl St., New York. 
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CRANE & COMPANY, 


IMPORTERS OF AND DEALERS IN 

FANCY GROCERIES, 

190 Falton Street, New York, 
Sole Agents for the 
BATTY & CO., London, 
and Sauces; WILLIAM CORRY & CO., Belfast, Ire- 
land, Unrivaled Ginger Ale ; and propriet Hi ll’s 
East India Manioca, 867-92-0 


- SCHENCK'’S 
Shipping Tags, 


55 BEEKMAN STREE.T, N. Y. 


Celebrated English Pickles 


ors of 


BEST and CHEAPEST in the Market. 


Asphalte Rooting Ir 





GOOD 


ARTICLE of 
snitable for steep or 
can be applied by an ordinary mechanic or 


WELL-TESTED 
thickness and durability, 
flat roofs ; 


handy laborer. Send for circular and samples to 
I. H. MARTIN, 70 Maiden Lane and 9 Liberty Street, 
New York. 880-81-0 


Grand Central Hotel, 
SARATOGA SPRINGS, 


== Facing Congress Spring and 
Park—the best located, best 






—— 


the largest and most elegant 
= | of the first class houses at 

Saratoga, with all the modern 
| conveniences and latest im- 
provements. 


M17, 1872. tf-o 


FIRE 
 Beenraumemn | 


** Absolute’y the best protection against fire.” 
Send for ** Its Record,”’ 

F. W. FARWELL, 

tf 407 Broadway, 


LACE CURTAINS, 
FOR FALL TRADE. 
special Designs executed exclusively for ourselv« 


G. L. KELTY & CO., 
724 Broadway. 0 


Brinckerhoff, Turner & Polhemus, 
Manufacturers of and Dealers in 


COTTON SAIL DUCK.. 


Extra widths made to order. 
YACHT DUCK a specialty. BUNTING, FLAGS, ete. 


Secretary, 
N. Y. 


881-920 


142 Duane Street. 


oh ek & =a 4 
D. YEAST, sh 


ES 


“POWDER - 


TRY IT, SOLD BY GROCERS. 


P’ AINTER’S Manual, a complete practi al 

guide to house and sign painting, graining, var- 
nishing, polishing, kalsomining, paper-hanging, letter- 
ing, staining, gilding, glazing, silvering, glass-stain- 
ing, analysis of colors, harmony, contrast, etc. 50 
cts. JESSE HANEY & 00., 119 Nassau St., N.Y. tf 


The Best Place in New York to Buy Reli- 
able Watches, fine Diamonds, rich fashionable Jew- 
elry and sterling Silver Wedding Presents, is 
SQUIRE’S, 97 Fulton Street. Diamonds a + specialty. 


TO SELL OUR 


CAMPAIGN CHARTS 


TO EVERY 

AMERICAN VOTER. 
Send stamp for Circular. 
<. BRIDGMAN, 
5 Barclay St., New York. 

GENTS WANTED.—-The New York 

Plate Glass Co. supplies transports and sets 
Plate Glass, as well as indemnifies against all casual- 
ties. Agents wanted. Send for circular, 194 Broad- 
way, } Ne w York. tfo 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTING! 


WITH A NOVELTY PRESS! 


The best ever made forthe purpose. 
THE most valuable addition to 
the Business Office; the most 
eficient instructor in Schools; 
the most fascinating and instruc- 
tive amusement in the Family; 
and is unsurpassed forthe use of 
AMATEUR AND REGULAR PRINTERS, 
_ Send for descriptive & illustrate: 
; to eer NJ. O. WOODS, Manurac I 
TAI 1 Fe “icrai & 152 Kneeland Sts, Bo won 
Wo. es EpWwarps, 543 Broadw N. 
KELLY, m pwHd & LUDWIG,917 Market st} 
Philade! *, Epwarps, 120 N. Sixt 
Bt Bt Lon 1. K FLLOGG, 53-—55 8 Jef. 
ferson St, C go:—Manufacturer’s Agents. 








999 
Agents 
Wanted 


E 
4e 











United States and Canadas, for 


furnished, newest, and one of | 


First opened for guests July 


| will receive, 


ILLU 


LESLIE’S 


FRANK 





THE RECOIL OF TILE GUN; or, 


INVESTMENT 


NORTHERN PACIFIC 


offers for sale its First Mortgage 


Muth 





RAILROAD COMPANY 


7-30 Gold Bonds, 


STR. ATE D NEW SPA APER. 


—s 


= 





WITH 


HIS OWN PETARD. 


SECURITIES. 


IOIST 


, through its Financial Agents, 


They fall due in 30 years, bear 7 


gold interest, payable semi-annually, are exempt from United States tax to the holder, and are secured 


| by first and only mortgage on 
1. The Railroad, its Right of Way, 
Its Traffic or Net Earnings. 


Franchise, I 


\ Government Grant of Land, averaging, 

The Road follows what is known as the Valley 
excellent country, and is assured, in advance, 
completion, 
and the 


already in market, 


uijacent country 
the Company’s land is and the 
redemption of the Company’s Bonds, 
market prices. 
Believing that thes> Bonds, 
judicious investors can approve, we 


ible securities are received in exchange 


tolling Stock, 
on completion of the 
The work of construction is steadily and satisfactorily progressing ; 
building of towns keep pace 
which are 
both in point of safety and profitableness, constitute such a 


recommend them to the 
at current quotations, 


and other Property. 


toad, about 23,000 acres per mile of track. 


Route to the Pacific, NManked most of the way by an 


of a vast and profitable trafic, which already awaits its 


the settlement of the 
with the advance of the road; 
of sales will constitute a Sinking Fund for 
110 into the Company’s lands at 


a large body of 
proceeds 
convertible at 


security as 


public. Government Bonds and all market- 


without cost to the investor. 


C QO oO 


York, 


JA Y 


New 


FINANCIAL 






system with 


that mest 


THIS 1s NO HUMEUG! 
IY SENDING 35 CENTS and STAMP, 
) with age, height, color of eyes and hair, you 
by return mail, a correct picture of your 
future husband or wife, with name and date of mar- 
riage. Address, W. FOX, P. O. Drawer No. 38, Ful- 
tonville, N. Y. 876-88-0 


ROYAL SAXON 
COVERNMENT LOTTERY 


At Leipsic, Germany. 
95,000 tickets. 47,500 prizes, 


ROYAL HAVANA LOTTERY. 
THEODOR ZSCHOCH, 
P. O. Box 6080. 116 Nassau St., New York. 


878-00 





THE “LIGHT RUNNING” gi 


"DOMESTIC" 











| A DOMESTIC 


Luxury. 


A DOMESTIC 
Blessing. 


A DOMESTIC 
Necessity. 


“WILL LAST A 
LIFETIME.” © 


Address 
_ “DOMESTIC” s. M. Co, 96 Chambers 8t., N. Y. 


~ ARE YOU MUSICAL? 


ON’T WASTE MONEY on high-priced 

Music, when you can select from our Catalogue 

of over 600 pleces, Ten or 20 Songs or Instrumental 

pieces arranged for Piano, elegantly printed on heavy 

} music-paper, for One Dollar. Inclose stamp for a 

Catalogue. Address, BENS. W. HITCHCOCK, — 
lisher, 489 Third Avenue, N, Y. 877-8 








Philadelphia 
AGENTS NORTHERN PACIFIC 


Are You a Bankrupt? 


Do not resent this question, reader. 
right to inquire into your business affairs, and don’t intend to. 
) Bankrupt in Health ? 


of stomachics, that most salubrious of exhilarants, 
iousness to flight, cures consti 
refreshes, reanimates and purifies the whole physique. 


ix BE & qo €3.; 


and Washington, 


RAILROAD COMPANY. 


We have no 
But are you 
If so, recruit, regulate and renovate your insoivent | 


It is not an impertinence. 


TARRANT’S EFFERVESCENT SELTZER APERIENT. 


Turn its reserves of latent strength and vitality into active, vital capital with 
agreeable of all tonics, that mildest of evacuants, that most genial | 


It puts dyspepsia and bil 


ation, braces the nerves, clears the brain and | 


MOSQUITO ‘NETS, 


Patent Portable Canopies, 


From $4.50 upward, 
G.L.KELTY & CO., 724 Broadway. 


Mo T =x ER S, 
s NESTLE’S LAOTEOUS FARINA, Y | 


A The Mother's Milk Substitute.o 


Extensively used and recommended 
| V by the most eminent physicians, 
sold by Druggists and Grocers. 
Eon. ast1& & Co., Sole Agents, R 
15 South William am Street, New York, 
rtImMW FE A. Iv —_ Ss. . 


Book Agents 


| Now at work, or looking for some new book, will miss 
it if they do not at once write for circulars of the best 
} selling book published, Extraordinary inducements 
| offered. Address, F. M. REED, 139 Eighth St., | 2 


Geo. 








Steck & Co’s 








Are the CHEAPEST, because the BEST and MOST 
DURABLE instruments made. 


| Warerooms, 25 East Fourteenth St., N.Y, 


3-10 per cent. | 








[Aveust 17, 1872. 


BALL, BLACK & CO., 
| 565 and 567 Broadway, 

| will continue the 
IMMENSE STOCK of 
WARE, DIAMONDS, JEW- 
ELRY and FANCY GOODS, 
during the SUMMER MONTHS 
All goods will be sold WITH- 
OUT RESERVE, at a GREAT 
{EDUCTION, to CLOSE THE 
SUSINESS. 


sale of their 


SILVER 





MOLLER's 


“COD LIVER O!+ 





| S prepared from SELECTED LIVERS, 

bottled at Lofoten Islands, Norway; is the purest, 
and for limpidity, clearness, and delicacy of taste and 
smell, is superior to any; is more readily assimilated, 
and more easily digested, than any other Cod Liver 


Ou. SOLD BY DRUGGISTS. a 


| wine 


- CUNDURANGO. 


Pri 


Reedueed! 
Being assured of an ample 
supply of the Cundurango 
Bark, hereafter the price of 
BLISS, KEENE & CO.'S 
FLUID EXTRACT is re- 
duced to $3 per bottic. 
This wonderful remedy 
cures Cancer, Scrofula, 
Rheumatism, Catarrh, Con- 
a ian sumption, Ulcers, Salt 
ems TRADE WARN a>) Rheum, Syphilitic and all 
WS Registerea Now Nel Chronic Blood Diseases. 

It isthe Best Rlood Purifier known. gay Send for 
acircular, Office, No, 60 Cedar Street, New York. o 


NOVELLO’S CHEAP MUSIC. 


ce 





NOVELLO’S GLEES, PART SONGS, etc....each 5c. 
NOVELLO’S CHURCH MUSIC 6c. 
| NOVELLO’S ORGAN MUSIC (BOOKS)... --- 60c, 
NOVELLO’S PIANO MUSIC (BOOKS).......... 50¢c. 
NOVELLO’S POPULAR SONG (BOOKS)....... 50¢. 
NOY A ORATORIO so ocs cc nscccccsccoceses 50¢c. 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Voc al Scores) maa weeee $1.00 
NOVELLO’S OPERAS (Piannoforte Solos)......  75¢. 


| 
) 
| 





Ask for NOVELLO’S Editions. 
Send for Catalogues and Lists to 


NOVELLO, EWER & CO., 


tf 751 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


ACCIDENT INSURANCE 
of Hartford, Conn. Cash 
Grants LIFE and 
Policies, of all ap- 
proved forms. Ample Security, Low 
Rates. Also insures against ACCI- 
DENTS, causing death or total disa- 
bility. Policies written by the year or 
month. Has paid $700 per day for 
8 Years in benefits to policy-holders. o 


F. J. KALDENBERCG, 
MANUFACTURER OF 
Meerschaum Pipes, Ambers, etc. Send 
for circulars. Stores, 6 John St., up 
stairs, and71 Nassau St., cor. John St. 
Rec'd the prize at the Paris Exhibit’n. 

868 80-0 


LIFE AND 
COMPANY, 
Assets, $2.193,296. 
ENDOW MENT 





PRICES OF LEADING ARTICLES. 





| Piper Hiedsieck (currency) - $22.85 
Hiedsieck & Co, or Chas. Hiedsieck (currency) 20.50 
Sold by all druggists | fiedsieck & Co. or Monopole —- 24.50 
Mumm’s Dry Verzenay es 22. 0 
Bass’s Ale or Guinness’s Porter - of “2.00 


Old Whiskies. Brandies, Wines of France, Spain 
and Portugal, Havana Cigars and Fancy Groceries. 
Agents for P —— Valley Wine Co.’s Still or Spark- 
ling Wines. B. KIRK & CO., 69 Fulton Street. 
Established 1888. tf 


J. OSES? 











& Electro Galvanie, Pat. 2 June, °68. ) 
Startling and Beautiful Invention! 

A continuous stream of Electricity con- 
veyed to the Optic Nerve! ! 

The Organ of Sight restored to its 
original strength !!! 

Eye employment, however continuous, 
rendered free from discomfort !!!! 


BY J, MOSES’ 


Patent Electro (Galvanic 
SPECTACLES. 


WHOLESALE DEPOTS, 
10 Cortlandt Street, New ~ York, 


AND 
898 Main Street, Hartford, Conn. 
AGENTS WANTED. 
HOLMAN’S 


NEW PICTORIAL BIBLES. 
Address, 930 Arch St., ees 





Book 











